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CHAPTER 107 
TURNING POINTS 


I had no particular opinions about spring. 


They said that spring was the season of separation and encounters, but I'd lived my 
life as a loner for the longest time, so I wouldn't know. 


I liked the weather though. 
Well, I’m sure that my opinion about it will change soon. 
“Mm...” 


I woke up five minutes before my alarm went off. This happened a lot recently, 
probably the results of not staying up too late the past few months. 


Mom seemed to have left for work already. There was a faint smell of coffee and 
cigarettes in the living room. She told me that she changed her cigarette brand 
recently, she said it had 1mg menthol or something, but I still thought that she should 
just stop smoking. 

I finished breakfast quickly, wore my uniform and went to the bathroom. 

“My hair... Mm, that should be good enough.” 

I applied some wax on my hair and trimmed the end of it so it wouldn't look shaggy. 
Then I tidied my bangs and my overall appearance while hiding the dark circles under 
my eyes. 

ld gotten into the habit of taking care of my appearance in the morning. 


Honestly, it was unthinkable for me to pick up this kind of habit. 


“Thanks to my great ‘Master’, I guess...” 
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When I was trying to fix my crooked tie, my phone rang. 

The ringtone was a familiar jingle that came default with the phone. Usually, my 
ringtone would be a standard phone ringing sound, but for this person in particular, I 
set a different ringtone. 


“Good morning, Umi.” 


{Yo, morning, Maki. Are you awake? You can’t dawdle just because tomorrow is spring 
break, okay?} 


“What are you on about? I never let my guard down, especially because it’s the last day 
of school.” 


{Hehe I wonder about that~ But anyway, I’m glad that you're doing well~} 

“We were on the phone last night, you know? Nothing will happen to me overnight.” 
{I know, but... I’m just... worried about you, you know? It can’t be helped, okay?} 
“Sure, sure.” 

{Jeez... } 

Actually, I felt the same way as her. 

Umi seemed to be alright, that made me feel relieved. 

We were such worrywarts, huh? 

“Anyway, what's your plan for today? Want me to pick you up?” 

{Yes, but, I have to go to Yuu’s place this morning, so you should just go ahead.} 
“I see, so it’s Amami-san who’s been dawdling.” 


{Yeah, well, she was up watching an anime last night, so she’s probably still sleeping right 
now. I’m going to go to her house and Kick her out of bed.} 


Nowadays, Amami-san had taken my role as a closet NEET. She still looked as angelic 
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as always, but I could still notice the change because we've been hanging out more 
often. 


“Got it, see you later then.” 

{Mm! Oh yeah, Maki... } 

“No.” 

{What do you mean no? I haven't said anything yet.} 

“I already know what you are going to ask me.” 

{Eh? My Maki is a mind reader now?~} 

“Ugh...” 

Umi always made me say something before she let me hang up on the phone. 
I didn’t mind saying it since we're lovers, but... 


It’s embarrassing... I’ve said it to her many times, but it still felt embarrassing. Well, 
this time wasn’t so bad since Mom isn’t here, but still... 


{But you said it out loud to me last night without me having to ask you. You could just 
say it like that again this time... } 


“The mood was perfect last night, okay?” 

{Do you hate me now?} 

“Oh c'mon...” 

She knew better than anyone how I felt about her. 


Ever since we became friends, she has always been my dearest friend. And after 
Christmas, she became my precious girlfriend. 


“Fine, ll] say it once, no repeats.” 
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{Okay. As soon as you say it, l'II immediately go to Yuu’s house.} 
“Okay...” 

I cleared my throat. 

“I-I love you, Umi.” 

{... Hehe... } 


Her happy voice reached my ears. Honestly, I had no choice but to amuse her every 
morning like this, or else she’d sulk for the rest of the day. 


“T-That should be enough, right? I’m hanging up.” 

{Kay~} 

After hearing her reply, I hung up. 

I had to do this for her every morning after I woke up and every night before I went to 
sleep. It wasn’t that big of a deal, but because of this, poor old me had to think about 
how much money I should save for the phone charges. I probably should change my 
phone plan. 

“Jeez, Umi is such a spoiled brat...” 

My cheeks felt unnaturally hot, so I splashed them with cold water. 


It had been three months since we shared our first kiss and became a couple. 


..And I’ve never felt happier. 
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CHAPTER 108 
LAST DAY OF SCHOOL 


I climbed a slope surrounded by the cherry blossom trees and passed through the 
school gate. 


A whole year had passed since I first came to this school. The number of students 
passing through the gate was considerably less because the third-years had graduated 
earlier this month. 

I'd stopped walking while looking down, so changes like this were noticeable to me. 
“Yo, Maehara! Good morning!” 


“l... M-Morning...” 


Well, I may have changed a bit, but I still couldn’t get used to the teacher’s loud 
greeting. 


... By the way, I'd heard rumors about him moving soon, I wonder if it’s true? 
“Yo, Maki.” 
“Morning, Nozomu.’ 


I entered the classroom, took my seat and fist bumped Nozomu. Since the beginning 
of the semester, he became my seatmate. 


The seating order was decided by lottery as usual, but... 
(Front) 
Me Nozomu 


Umi Nitta-san 
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Amami-san 
Somehow the seating order ended up like this. 


I was thankful that Umi was seated behind me and Nozomu beside me because he was 
the only boy among the classmates that I could talk casually with. With Nitta-san and 
Amami-san nearby, my circle of friends was basically all here which made me feel a 
little giddy. 


“Where did Yuuchin and Umi go, Rep? You weren't with them this morning? Is it a 
lover’s quarrel?” 


“What lover’s quarrel?... Amami-san overslept so Asanagi went to her house to knock 
some sense into her, so I went ahead.” 


Both Nitta-san and Nozomu knew that Umi and I were dating, but we still haven't 
announced it to the rest of the class, so we referred to each other by our family names 
whenever we were at school. 


However, since we were practically inseparable at school, I think everyone had more 
or less figured out that we were dating. 


As a result of that, no one tried to confess to her (and got rejected) anymore. But I had 
to bear with their gazes of jealousy every single day, it was annoying. 


Well, I got used to it now at least. 


“Yo, Maki, tomorrow’s spring break, do you have any... Never mind, you're just going 
to flirt with Asanagi for the whole break, right?” 


“I wish... I actually haven’t made any plans for spring break, what about you?” 
“Baseball.” 

“Of course.” 

It seemed like the baseball club planned to practice without rest during the break. It 


wasn't that surprising since they were quite a formidable team and I heard that they 
were one of the favorites for the upcoming tournament. 
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Because of the grueling schedule, the members of the club couldn't afford to care 
about anything else, including girls. I heard that some of them weren't particularly 
amused about it, but it wasn't like they could do anything about it. 


“I love baseball, you know? I love watching it, I love playing it... My dream is to be a 
pro player, so I have to practice a lot to realize it...” 


“Right, aren't you the ace now? Becoming the ace when you're still a freshman, you're 
cracked, man.” 


“Thanks, but you know... While I love baseball, seeing you flirting right beside me is 


making me have second thoughts. Seriously dude, I’m jealous of you... I want a girl 
too... 


“My bad...” 
This semester had events like Valentine’s Day and White Day. 


This guy, despite his popularity, only got a single 10-yen chocolate from Nitta-san for 
Valentine’s. (Umi and Amami-san don't give out chocolates). 


...What about me, you ask? Well, let’s just say that Nozomu might consider killing me 
if he found out. 


“You say that, but you rejected her confession back at the graduation ceremony, didn’t 
you, Seki? You're just reaping what you sow.” 


“Ugh! Nitta, you... How?...” 

“Hehe... Did you think you could keep a secret from this great me?” 

“.Nitta-san, elaborate.” 

“Back at the graduation ceremony, his former club manager confessed to him, I don’t 
know the details since I was just passing by, but I saw him bowing to her, so I assumed 
that he rejected her” 


“Nozomu, elaborate.” 


“I-I was surprised, you know? I-I mean, she was the idol of the baseball club...” 
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As expected, there were girls who were interested in him. Also, since the girl confessed 
to him on the day of her graduation, it was obvious that she was serious about him. 


Despite that, Nozomu still rejected her. 


“That was my first time receiving such an earnest confession... Honestly, I was shaken 
up, but... I already decided to love only one person...” 


He directed his gaze to Amami-san’s empty Seat. 


“You still haven’t moved on, Seki? What a waste, you should just give up on her and go 
out with that cute senpai...” 


“S-Shut it! She’s my first love okay? It isn’t that simple! A-Also, don’t you dare tell 
Amami-san about this...” 


“She'll find out even without me telling her. Anyway, Rep, this is your chance to brag 
about Yuu’s choco- Mmph!” 


“Nitta-san, shut up.” 
I threw my gym bag toward her face to shut her up, but it was too late. 


“Oi, Maki... Didn’t you say that you only received chocolates from Asanagi back on 
Valentine?” 


“Uh... Amami-san gave me some, but they were leftover chocolate... Asanagi, Amami- 
san and Nitta-san made chocolates together and they gave the leftovers to me, it wasn’t 
a big deal...” 

“Lies, Yuuchin and I bought chocolates from the store and we gave them to- Ow!” 
“Shut up for a second.” 


What the hell was she doing? Jeez. 


Anyway, since White Day was on the weekend, I managed to give them my homemade 
chocolate to return the favor. 


“Maki~ Can you accompany me to the toilet right now? It’s okay, you won't die, don’t 
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worry~” 
“I-I don’t feel like going right now, so can’t you just go alone?” 


My effort of resisting him was futile, of course. He wrapped his thick arm around my 
shoulder and sealed my escape route. 


“Good morning!~ Phew, I made it in time!~... Huh, Maki-kun? Seki-kun? What are you 
guys doing?” 


“Nothing~ We're just thinking about going to the toilet together, right, Maki?” 
“Help me...” 

I sent an SOS toward Umi, who was standing right behind Amami-san, but... 
“U-Uhbh... Good luck, Maehara...” 

She took a glance at Nozomu and just gave me a wry smile. 


“Alright, Maki, let’s go. I want you to tell me everything about the chocolates you got 
from those three. In detail.” 


“Have mercy...’ 


My school life became considerably livelier than it was a few months ago. But I realized 
that today was the last day of the school year. 


Will my life stay the same in the next school year? 


traitorAIZEN 11 | 266 


CHAPTER 109 
SPRING BREAK WITH HER 


First day of the spring break. 


I was worried for a second that Umi didn’t give me a wake-up call this morning, but 
that worry went away when I heard the doorbell ring. 


{Good morning, Maki. I know that it’s school break and all, but my feet carried me here 
by reflex, hehe~} 


Umi, dressed in her usual attire, a cap and a hoodie, grinned at me through the 
monitor. 


No wonder she didn't call me. 

I promised to hang out with her last night, but Umi, being Umi, arrived much earlier 
than the promised time. Well, since she’s here already and I just woke up, I might as 
well ask her for some help. 

“Yo~ Jeez, look at your bed hair...” 

“I just woke up, cut me some slack... Breakfast?” 

“Sure. Wash your face first though.” 

I splashed some cold water on my face, then I went back to the living room. 

“Maki, come here.” 

“Hm? ‘Kay.’ 

I sat down near Umi as she started to comb my hair. 


“You know, your hair is getting longer. Aren't you bothered by your bangs?” 
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“Not really... I just need to part it to the side...” 


“Lame! Maki, you should consider cutting it. If you keep them as they are, people will 
treat you like a gloomy person.” 


“Eh... Getting a haircut is troublesome, it costs a lot of money too, and besides...” 
“You don’t want people to touch your hair?” 
“Yeah...” 


I still tried to follow the school rule regarding hair length, so I visited the barber shop 
occasionally, but I couldn't say that I was used to it. 


I always got jumpy whenever a stranger touched my hair and neck. The barber always 
warned me about it and occasionally people who witnessed it would laugh at me. I 
didn’t have many good memories when going to the barber because of this. 


But that only applied to strangers. If someone close to me like Mom or Umi were to 
touch me, I wouldn't react like that. 


“I see. Then, should I do it for you?...” 
“Eh?” 


“I can’t give you a clean cut, but I can trim the ends of your hair and lighten the volume. 
Mom always cuts Dad’s hair so I learned a thing or two from her” 


I imagined the scene of Umi messing around with Daichi-san’s hair. Well, he had short 
hair and his side bangs were trimmed, so even if Umi were to mess up, they could just 
cut his hair shorter to fix it. 


Now that I think about it, Daichi-san had it tough, huh? Having to deal with his 
daughter messing with his hair. 


“So, what are you going to do? If you let me do it, you don’t need to pay. Instead, use 
the money for our date instead... Wait, that’s actually a good idea... Let me do it for 
you!” 

“Hmm, well...” 
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That could work. Besides, using the money for our date could count as me paying for 
her service, right? 


Since the price would be the same whether I got a light or normal haircut, I might as 
well let Umi do it. 


Also, I wouldn't get as jumpy if Umi were to touch my hair. 
“Alright, I guess I’ll be counting on you...” 
“Okay. Let’s go to my home after breakfast. Ill give my mom a call.” 


I still had my reservations about letting her do my hair because she was an amateur, 
and my worries doubled after hearing Sora-san’s excited voice over the phone. 


...Day by day, I felt like I was becoming more like Daichi-san... 


“Welcome, Maki-kun~ I’m ready to cut your hair~ Sorry that we have to do it in the 
garden, though.” 


“Hello, Sora-san... Sorry for troubling you so suddenly.” 


“Hehe, it’s fine, I don’t mind. I haven’t had many chances to cut my husband's hair 
lately. Getting a chance to do yours made me feel excited~” 


After we finished breakfast, we immediately went to Umi’s house. There, Sora-san 
greeted us with a passionate smile and voice. 


She looked so happy and that made me happy too, but her smile, combined with the 
scissor in her hand, seemed very ominous. 


“Mom, no! I’m going to do his hair on my own, okay? You should just watch over us, 
Mom!” 


“Ehh...” 


“Come here, Maki.” 
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“O-Okay...” 


I steeled myself and sat down on a chair in the middle of the garden. As soon as I sat 
down, Umi immediately stroked my hair. 


“Do you have any requests?” 
“Uhh...” 


Honestly, I knew nothing about hairstyles. Whenever I went to the barber, I just told 
them how long I wanted my hair to be and be done with it. 


Doing that now would be tasteless though. 

“Pl leave everything to the professional.” 

“Now that’s a troublesome request... You sure you want to leave everything to me?” 
“Yeah, I believe in your judgment.” 


I don’t really care about my own hairstyle, I’m fine with whatever would make Umi 
happy. 


I’m doing this so she would compliment me, so this was the best choice. 

“Got it! Then, I’ll turn you into my ideal boyfriend... Why are you grinning, Mom?” 
“Hm? Hehe... I’m just reminiscing about the old days. Ah... Youth...” 

“You're talking like an old woman, Mom...” 

“Lam one~” 

I felt Sora-san’s warm gaze on me. I closed my eyes and left everything to Umi. 


“Umi, don’t just rush in, okay? Think about your goal first, then do everything slowly 
so you won't mess up half way through.” 


“G-Got it.” 
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After receiving advice from Sora-san, Umi started cutting my hair. 

As more and more of my hair fell into the ground, the lighter my head felt. 
“This will tickle you a little, so bear with it.” 

“Okay.” 


I thought I would be more jumpy, but if it was just this much, I could bear it. This much 
skinship was normal for us. 


Letting her do my hair felt nice. I guess I wouldn't go to the barber unless I wanted to 
dye my hair or something. 


Eventually, the hour passed and the haircut-session was over. 


“This should be good enough. What do you think?” 


«a » 


„Hmm... 
The overall length of my hair was shorter than expected, but it felt refreshing to see. 


It was the perfect hairstyle for the warm climate we were currently having and if I 
were to put in a little more effort, my overall appearance would be neater than usual. 


“This looks really good. Thank you, Umi.” 


“Hehehe~ It’s the first time I did this on my own so I’m actually feeling kinda proud of 
it... What do you think, Mom?” 


“You look dashing, Maki-kun. You’re the second most handsome man I've ever seen in 
my life, just right below my darling~” 


They seemed to be enjoying this, so I guess there would be no problems if I were to 
ask for their help again. 


Still, I didn’t want to impose on them every time, so I should try to go to the barber by 
myself. 


I'll probably ask Nozomu to introduce me to a good one. 
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“Hehe... Watching you two, I got the urge to cut someone’s hair. Ah, right, Riku’s going 
job hunting, alright, time to cut his hair~” 


“Mom?! Wait, I’m going to go to the barber on my own! Leave me alone! No no! Stay 
away from me! Put those scissors away-” 


The scuffle between the resisting Riku-san and the unyielding Sora-san continued for 
about an hour. 
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CHAPTER 110 
SELECTING PRESENT (1) 


The Asanagis pretty much spoiled me during the first day of the spring break, but after 
that, nothing really interesting happened. 


In the morning, Umi would come over and we would work on our homework until 
lunchtime. After lunch, we played games or watched movies like usual. 


We hadn't gone on a date at all since the start of the break. It was mostly because we 
lost our motivation for it midway whenever we tried to plan a date since we were 
together all day long anyway. 

Well, I kinda expected that this would happen. 

“Umi.” 


“Mm?~” 


A week had passed since the spring break began and today, Umi was hanging out in 
my house like usual. She was lying on my lap while reading a manga. 


She was in her usual loungewear, a sweatshirt and loose jeans. 


She still looked really cute in her loungewear though, even her sloppiness failed to 
reduce her charm. 


I patted her head, she moved her cheek to meet my hand in response and rubbed her 
cheek against it. 


Why was she so cute? Jeez... 
“Umi, tomorrow...” 


“Do you have plans to go out with another girl tomorrow? Is it finally time for me to 
pull out the lines I’ve been saving in case you're two-timing me?” 
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“No. I have something to do tomorrow morning, so if you wanted to come over, could 
you come in the afternoon?” 


“You two-timer...” 

“Oh, cmon...” 

“Hehe, I’m kidding, okay?~ Anyway, what are you going to do? Shopping? If you’re 
going shopping, can I tag along? I went shopping with Yuu the other day, but I want to 
have more quality time while shopping with you too~” 


“Yeah, it’s shopping. Well, I was thinking of going with you, but...” 


Normally, I would just ask her to tag along since it would be more fun that way and we 
could make a date out of it. 


But not this time. I couldn't ask her to go with me. 


“You know, your birthday?... I’ve been wondering what I should give you as a present... 
And since it’s your birthday and all... Well...” 


“I see, so you remembered my birthday, huh? That’s impressive~” 
“Tm your boyfriend, this much is normal, no?” 


Her birthday was on April 3rd and she would turn seventeen this year. We would 
probably invite a few of her close friends to celebrate it. 


I was thinking of inviting her on a date so she could pick whatever present she wanted. 


But since this would be the first time we celebrated her birthday as lovers, I wanted 
to make it a special occasion and choose her gift on my own. 


“Anyway, I want to bring you with me, but I think I should go by myself this time... So... 
Yeah...” 


“What if I insist on tagging along?” 


“TIl shoo you away until you back down.” 
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“Hmm... I see...” 


a oy 
ann 


Besides, it would be good for me to shop on my own once in a while. I didn’t want to 
overly depend on her forever. 


“Okay, got it. I’m kinda worried about you going on your own, but this should be fine, 
I guess... Well, I’m looking forward to it, okay? Also, I don’t want a branded watch.” 


“Got it, l'll give you something else.” 
“Mm~” 
“How much does a branded watch cost anyway?” 


I'll try to give her the best thing I could afford for now. Thinking about expensive gifts 
made me consider getting a part-time job soon. 


I could see money becoming an issue in the near future. 


* kK OX 


The next day, I went downtown by myself. 


It had been a while since I went out alone. I’ve been here multiple times before, but 
ever since | started dating Umi, I always came with her. The lack of her presence today 
made me feel a bit uneasy. 


“My clothes... Looks fine...” 


After tidying up my appearance a little in the station’s toilet, I went to the shopping 
area. 


I felt restless about my appearance since it’d been a while since | put any effort into 
dressing myself. I found myself looking at my reflection on windows quite frequently. 
It didn’t look tacky, right? I mean, Umi picked these clothes for me, so the clothes 
should look good... Right? 


Anyway, let’s forget about how I looked for a moment. Yesterday, I did some research 
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and found a store where I could buy the things that I was looking for, so I made my 
way inside the store. Apparently, this store was popular among the students here 
because the price of the goods here was affordable for students. 


“Ugh... It’s so crowded...” 

I couldn't help but say that. 

I came here in the morning to avoid the crowd, but my efforts went to waste it seemed. 
The place was jam-packed with people, probably because it was currently spring 


break. 


Naturally, most of the people here were girls because that was the store’s target 
demographic. There were boys here and there, but they came with their girlfriends 
and I was the only boy who came here alone. 


“Welcome~ Are you looking for something in particular?” 

“l... Ah, no... Uh... I’m just looking around...” 

I fled to the corner of the store to run away from the employee who suddenly called 
out to me. I must have looked suspicious to her, but it couldn't be helped. This was one 
of my bad habits, running away whenever a friendly worker tried to talk to me. 


“Crisis averted... But...” 


I succeeded in shaking the employee off, but that didn’t solve my initial problem. What 
should I buy for Umi? 


There were accessories like rings and necklaces here, or perfumes, cosmetics and 
plenty of other things. Every one of them would make a good present for Umi. And 
because there were a lot of options to choose from, I was at a loss to decide what I 
should buy for her. 


I wanted to give her something that she could freely use if possible. 
“Looking for presents is hard...” 


Since my budget was limited, I thought it would be easier to pick something since I 
had less options, but I severely underestimated the difficulty of the endeavor. 
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‘What do you think about this one? This’Il look good on you.’ 
‘Eh, will it?... Well, if you say so... ’ 


Hearing that conversation made me regret my life decision. I should have brought Umi 
along. Well, whatever, no use crying over spilt milk, I could always bring her with me 
later. 


Should I ask the employee for her opinion? As I was thinking about that, someone 
tapped my shoulder from behind. 


“Yes? Do you need some-” 

The moment I turned around, a finger dug into my cheek. 

A familiar angelic voice entered my ears. 

“Hehe~ I caught a wild Maki-kun!~” 

“A-Amami-san?” 

“Hehe~ ‘Sup~ Fancy seeing you here, Maki-kun. Are you looking for a present too?” 


In this unfamiliar place, unexpected help came from an unexpected place. 
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CHAPTER 111 
SELECTING PRESENT (2) 


Meeting Amami-san here is a nice coincidence... Or so I thought, until I realized that it 
wouldn't be strange for her to be here as well. Like me, she was probably looking for 
a gift. 

bs 


“You look cooler than usual, Maki-kun! I couldn't tell that it was you from a distance 


“I thought I'd dress up a little since I’m going out... Though, you also look cooler than 
usual, Amami-san.” 


“You think so? Well, I love to dress myself up like this once in a while, you know?” 


Amami-san was wearing a denim jacket, skinny pants and a pair of branded sneakers. 
She also wore a couple accessories like her sparkling earrings and a watch. 


She dressed like any other girl would, but a few details made her stand out from the 
other girls. Well, the fact that she was a beautiful girl also contributed to this. 


“Umi isn’t with you today? Don’t you feel weird being here by yourself?” 
“Yeah... A little... Anyway, what about you? You came here by yourself, Amami-san?” 
“Nope~ Ninacchi is with me! Ninacchi, over here! ~” 


Amami-san waved her hand and called out to Nitta-san, who was standing a little 
further away. The latter noticed us and approached. 


The more people here the better. I still felt kind of awkward being alone with Amami- 
san, so Nitta-san’s presence here was a godsend. 


“Woah, you're here, Rep? How rare~ Are you maybe, lost? The game corner is on the 
next floor” 


“No, I’m not lost... That thing in your hand, is it a present for Umi?” 


traitorAIZEN 23 | 266 


“This thing? Mhm, it’s for her. Well, it’s just a cheap accessory... She’s been hitting me 
a lot lately, so Ill give her this as payback~” 


“You brought it upon yourself though.” 

Apparently the price of the accessory she was about to buy was 980 yen (after a 
discount). The way she said it, it sounded like she was just buying it randomly, but I 
could tell that she put some thought into it. 

Meanwhile, Amami-san... 

“What do you guys think of this one? Isn't it cute? It’s quite big, but it feels fluffy~” 


She was holding a large stuffed bear. 


The stuffed bear enhanced her cuteness, but this airhead magnificently forgot that she 
was supposed to buy a gift for Umi. 


Also, it was expensive. 7800 yen, are you kidding me? 

“C'mon, Rep, do your role properly, tsukkomi her!” 

“Spare me...” 

Nitta-san poked me with her elbow as she said that. Well, here goes... 


“Uh, a question, Amami-san. Do you have any criteria for buying gifts? Like, do you buy 
a gift based on the recipient’s taste or yours?” 


“Well, I tend to choose things randomly. If I like something, then I'll buy it as a gift! I 
don't really think about whether the person really wants it or if the gift is something 
they could use...” 


“I see... But, won't they reproach you for giving the wrong gifts?” 
“That happens sometimes, but you see! If I give them something that I like, it means 
that I care enough about them, right? It’s a way for me to tell them that they are dear 


to me!” 


“I see. So your feelings should be counted as a consideration when selecting 
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presents...” 
“Yes!” 


Do you pick a gift based on the other person’s needs or based on what you thought 
was good for her? 


I always thought that the former choice was the best choice, but what Amami-san said 
was reasonable. 


Her opinion wasn't in the minority either, if you scour through social media, you could 
find a lot of people who shared the same opinion as her. 


However, I still couldn't bring myself to agree with that opinion. 
“That's what I think at least... So, was that helpful to you, Maki-kun?” 
“-Mhm. Thank you, Amami-san, that was helpful.” 

“No problemo~” 


Well, I still needed to think about it, but thanks to her, I knew what kind of direction 
to take. 


Guess this was what friends were for. 


“So, have you two decided on what to buy? If so, let’s pay for them... Still, Yuuchin, are 
you sure you re going to buy that?” 


“Eh? Yeah, of course! This one looks cute and comfy to cuddle with! It’s second to none 
compared to the other stuffed animals!” 


“Rep, your verdict?” 
“Just let her be.” 


The stuffed bear had an unsociable expression, reminding me of a certain bear that 
appeared in a foreign cartoon show. I’m not sure about giving Umi this kind of thing, 
but if Amami-san thought that this would be a good gift for her, who am I to say 
otherwise? 
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They’ve known each other for years already, Amami-san should know Umi better than 
I did. 


“What about you, Rep?” 

“Tm going to look around a little longer. Don’t mind me, you two can just go ahead.” 
“Okay then. Let’s go, Yuuchin!” 

“Mm! See you later, Maki-kun!” 

“See you. Thank you for helping me out.” 


“No problem! Also, if you need more help from me, just give me a call!... Now that I 
think about it, we’ve never really texted or called each other, have we?” 


“Uh that’s...” 
“Are you shy? Don't be! We're friends! I want to text you more, you know? Also, stop 
calling me ‘Amami-san’ already! Just address me casually like how you addressed 


Umi!” 


I would, but the other classmates (especially Nozomu) would probably murder me. I 
wanted to keep her relationship as a ‘friend of a friend’, at least for now. 


Besides, I felt reluctant to get close to another girl aside from Umi. 
“Muu... Anyway, let’s talk about this another time. Bye bye~” 
“Mm. Bye.” 


After parting with Amami-san, who sent me off with a wry smile, I faced the flashy 
accessories in the store once again. 


My initial plan was to be home by lunchtime, but it seemed like this would take a little 
longer. 
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CHAPTER 112 
THE AMAMIS 


April 3rd, Umi's birthday. 


The morning sun shone through the curtain. It was the first time in a while that the 
weather was this clear since it had been cloudy the last few days. 


In this kind of weather, you don’t need more than two layers of clothing during the 
day. 


It was also a perfect time for a party. 
“Okay, all set...” 


The first thing I did when I woke up was checking my shoulder bag. There was a neat 
looking box inside of it with a small birthday card attached. 


I thought long and hard on what to write on the card last night and decided to go with 
‘Thank you for everything, Umi’ I originally wanted to write ‘I love you’ or something 
similar, but thinking that the card would be read by everyone who attended the party, 
I decided against it. 

As I was double-checking everything, Umi suddenly gave me a call. 

{Morning, Maki! I sent you a map, so don't get lost~} 

“I won't. I mean, her house is close to school.” 

{Yeah, well, now you know why even though she’s a lazyass, she was never late. Back in 
middle school we had to take the train and because of her, I was late more times than I 
could count with both hands.} 


“Tm sorry to hear that.” 


{Well, at least things are better now... } 
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The party will be held at Amami-san’s house. Apparently it was a tradition for them to 
celebrate Umi’s birthday at her house because it was more ‘suitable’ to hold a party. 
This came to me as a surprise because | thought that the party would be held at Umi’s 
place. 

This would be my first time visiting Amami-san’s house. 

“By the way, Umi, have you notified Amami-san’s family that I'l] attend the party?...” 
{Yeah, Yuu told her mom about you. It would be the first time that she'll bring a boy home, 
but don’t worry, her mom is much more gentle and kind than mine, so— Wait, Mom? 
Where did you come from? No, I was kidding-} 


You brought that upon yourself, Umi. 


Anyway, Amami-san’s mom was Amami Eri. She was a retired model and used to 
frequently appear on the local TV programs. Now, she was a normal housewife. 


Since I would be visiting her house, naturally I had to greet her. 
{Hello? Maki-kun? This is Sora speaking, sorry to disturb your conversation. I just wanted 
to say that I'll be looking forward to meeting you again later. Well, I have to teach this 


girl some manners first... } 


“Um, Sora-san? I think Umi is just too embarrassed to praise you. That’s why she said 
that... I think you’re a wonderful person, Sora-san.” 


{My, thank you. Maki-kun you're the only one who said that to me, you know? Both Umi 
and Riku are always so mean to me.} 


I could hear Umi’s SoS faintly, but there was nothing I could do about it except to 
appease Sora-san’s wrath a little. After that was done, I hung up. 


There was nothing I could do, so I'll just spoil her later to make it up to her. 


At noon, I stopped by Umi’s house and was welcomed by her barrage of complaints. 
Once she was satisfied, we went to Amami-san’s home. 


Apparently, there would be five people attending the party. 
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They were Umi and I as her escort, Nitta-san, Nitori-san and Houjou-san. Umi hasn't 
told me anything about their relationship in detail, but it seemed like things were 
going well between her and her two friends now. (T/N: Idk why the author didn’t list 
Yuu too) 


Well, that was good and all, but looking at the attendees, you could see that the male 
to female ratio is quite skewed. 


The ratio was one boy to five girls (+ Amami-san’s mom). Well, I came here because | 
was Umi'’s boyfriend, so I had a proper excuse, but I couldn’t help but feel awkward 
about it. Nitori-san and Houjou-san were proper rich young ladies. Their presence 
gave me so much pressure that I couldn’t even muster up the courage to talk to Umi, 
lest I mess up and embarrass Umi in front of them. 


Originally, we tried to invite Nozomu, but he had to go to another prefecture for a joint 
practice today, so he couldn't come even if he wanted to. Hence, I became the sole male 


in this party. 


Nozomu looked really disappointed about missing this, I hoped that this wouldn't 
affect his practice. 


“Maki...” 

“Mm?” 

“Your present is in that bag, right?” 

“Mhm, it’s there... I don’t know if you'll like it or not, but I put a lot of thought into it...” 
“I see... I’m looking forward to it.” 

Umi and I were walking side by side while holding each other’s hands firmly. She had 
been unusually clingy along the way, her PDA had been so excessive that I felt 
embarrassed by it, but since it was her birthday, I decided to accept everything. 
Actually, that was just an excuse. I just wanted to see her smile. 

Originally, it took only ten minutes to go to Amami-san’s house from Umi’s, but we 


tried to savor our time walking together and ended up taking twice the time. 
Nevertheless, we arrived just in time. 
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“Uh, Umi?” 
“Mm?” 
“Am I seeing things, or is Amami-san’s house kinda big?” 


“Really? I mean, it’s one and a half times bigger than mine, but isn’t a house this big, 
normal?” 


Along the way, Umi told me that aside from her mom’s past occupation, the Amamis 
were a normal, ordinary family. 


So, using Umi’s house as a basis, I imagined that Amami-san’s house would be 
probably a little bigger than hers, yet... 


Yes, the house itself was only slightly larger than Umi’s, but it was sitting on a massive 
plot of land. The garden was spacious and reminded me of a fancy rich family’s house 
from Europe. 

Well, if I were only to look at the house, yeah, it would be a stretch to call it a rich 
family’s house, but a garden this big should cost a lot of money to maintain, wouldn't 
it? 

That aside, I guess I could see where Umi’s judgment of ‘normal’ came from. 

“Bark!” 


“Uwah! A-A dog?!” 


I spaced out while looking at Amami-san’s house and failed to notice that a dog crept 
up on me. 


It was a golden retriever, its bark made me yelp, but it didn’t seem to be agitated 
because of it. On the contrary, it seemed to be wagging its tail happily. 


“Ah, hello, Rocky~ Come here~” 


Umi approached it and stroked its head. The dog seemed satisfied with the petting 
before it turned to me and sniffed me. 
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“Um... Do you want me to pet you?” 
“Bark!” 
“Uwah!” 


That bark surprised me. It wasn’t a violent bark, but I still felt kinda intimidated. I 
could tell that it was a friendly dog though. 


..1 could tell, but... 

“U-Umi... I...” 

“Hm? What’s wrong, Maki?” 
“Im kinda... Bad with dogs...” 


Back when I was a kid, I went to my grandparents’ house and was chased by a huge 
dog. I fell because of that and injured myself. That incident left me a little traumatized. 


It wasn’t like I couldn’t handle dogs at all. I could still handle small dogs, but the larger 
the dog was, the more afraid I became. 


I haven't even set foot inside the house yet, but I already felt like going home. 


“Ah, Rocky, bad! Sorry, Maki-kun, this dog is friendly but it can’t control itself. I told 
you to not jump at people like that, right, Rocky?” 


“I-It’s fine... Anyway, Amami-san, I'll be intruding today...” 


“Make yourself at home! You two should come inside quickly, everyone else is already 
here!” 


Amami-san greeted us with her usual angelic smile and led us inside. 
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CHAPTER 113 
CELEBRATION 


Shortly after we took off our shoes, we were greeted by a woman with flaxen colored 
hair. 


Judging from her similarities to Amami-san, this person was probably her mom, Eri- 
san. Not only were their looks similar, the way they carried themselves were similar 


as well. 


“Welcome and happy birthday, Umi-chan~ I cooked a lot of food for you today, so make 
yourself at home~” 


“Thank you, Auntie. I keep troubling you every year, don't I?” 


“It’s fine, don’t worry about it~ You're like a daughter to me after all~ Anyway, that 
boy is...” 


“Yes, hello, my name is Maehara Maki.” 


I took a step forward and introduced myself before Umi could introduce me. This 
reminded me of when I first visited Umi’s house, so I felt really nervous. 


“My, hello~ I’m Amami Eri. Lately, all I hear about from Yuu is about both Umi-chan 
and you, so I always wondered what kind of person you are.” 


“M-Mama?? What are you trying to tell him? Stop! It’s embarrassing!!” 
“Why are you embarrassed?~ He seems to be as kind as you described him.” 
After saying that, Eri-san got closer to me and touched my cheeks, arms and thighs. 


“Hehehe, I see... You do have the qualities that Umi-chan would love. A little unreliable, 
straight forward, single-minded and you also have a lot of potential... You still need a 
little exercise though... And your fashion-sense is a bit... Well, Umi-chan will work that 


» 
. 


out.. 
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“U-Umm?” 

“Mama! Sorry, Maki-kun, this is Mama’s bad habit, she’s always trying to check out 
everyone she meets for the first time, it’s an occupational habit- Mama, stop groping 
him like that!” 

“Oops. I’m sorry, ohoho~” 

Amami-san’s mom was kind but she seemed to have her own quirks. She was a former 
celebrity, but that didn’t make her prideful and instead she had a really bright 


demeanor. Having her around the house seemed to be fun, but I could see it being a 
little annoying to deal with. 


After she finished checking me out, we walked to the living room and as Umi entered, 


a few pops echoed from inside the living room and a shower of confetti fell on our 
heads. 


OO yyy 


Happy birthday!~ 
The sound came from the party crackers in Nitta-san, Nitori-san and Houjou-san’s 
hands, who were standing right next to the door. Amami-san followed suit and popped 
out her own party cracker right after them. 

“Happy birthday, Umi! I’m glad that we could celebrate your birthday again this year!” 


“Thank you, Yuu...” 


This reminded me of the fiasco they had last year during the cultural festival. Thinking 
back, if they handled it incorrectly, this party wouldn't have happened. 


I could see tears welling up on both of their eyes. 

“Look at you two, being absorbed in your own world like that.” 
“Hey hey, count us in!” 

“Eh? What is it?... Well, I don’t understand but count me in too!” 


Then the three girls who were watching the two jumped on them. 
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“It’s cramped! Stop- Jeez, you guys are such brats...” 
“Haha, we probably look like a giant steamed bun~” 


Umi showed them a wry smile in response, but she didn’t look unhappy, in contrast, 
Amami-san showed her bright smile. 


Of course I wasn't brazen enough to join them, so I just stood there while watching 
them. Seeing them all looking so happy like this felt pleasant though. 


“Okay, okay, that’s enough. Everyone should quickly move to the table and eat! Aren’t 
you all hungry?” 


Eri-san clapped her hands. She told us to carry some dishes and plates of food to the 
large table in the living room. 


Including Eri-san, there were seven people here, but the amount of food available was 
beyond what seven people could eat. There were several large pizzas and roasted 
chickens, and an ample amount of cola and milk in 4-liter bottles. God knows from 
where they got this much food. 


“Okay, that’s enough... There’s no space to put the cake, huh? Well, whatever, we'll 
leave that for later... Now, let’s open the presents first! I’ll go first, okay? Here it is, Umi- 
chan. Sorry I bought you a cheap one this time.” 


“Woah, this watch is so cute... Thank you, Auntie!” 
|” 


“Wait, Mama, why are you- Jeez! Umi, here’s my present for you 


“Okay okay... This is too big! Jeez... But, thank you, Yuu, I’m sure this would be great 
for cuddling~” 


“Hehe, I knew that you'd like it!” 
“As expected of our Yuu~” 


Then, everyone else followed suit and gave Umi their gifts. Nitta-san gave her the 
accessory she showed me the other day and both Nitori-san and Houjou-san gave Umi 
bouquets of flowers. 
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Umi showed a happy smile while holding various gifts. 
“Okay, this one is from me, Umi... Wait, why are you guys walking away?...” 


“Hm? I don’t know about the others, I’m just giving you some space, Rep~ What about 
you, Yuuchin?” 


“I just don’t want to be a third wheel, you get me, right, Mama?~” 
“Nah, I’m just following you guys because it seems more fun this way~” 
“Jeez...” 


When it was finally my turn, everyone except Umi and I immediately left the living 
room and observed us from the kitchen. 


Apparently we tend to get caught up in our own world in parties like this, proven by 
our behavior on both Christmas, Valentine and White Day. It had been roughly three 
months since we first started dating, so we could understand what each other wanted 
easily, and to other people, it would look like we were absorbed in our own little world. 
However, it wasn’t like we didn’t have any tact. There was no way that we would act 
like usual, especially since this was my first time visiting and I was in the presence of 
people I barely knew. 

“What’s with that dirty grin, Umi?” 

“Mm?~ No~thing~” 


Umi was being herself, grinning at me for no reason. 


Anyway, I had no idea what they were expecting from me, so I'll just do what I had to 
do. 


“Well then, Umi.” 


“This is my present for you.” 
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I took out a small box from my bag and presented it to Umi with both my hands. 
“Um... Happy birthday, Umi. Thank you for everything you've done for me.” 
“Mm, likewise... Can I open it?” 

“Yeah...” 


She took a glance atthe small birthday card attached to the box. She muttered ‘dummy’ 
as she slowly unwrapped the box. 


There was an accessory inside the box. A blue flower, made of metal. 
“The coloring looks so pretty... Is this a hair accessory?” 


“Yeah. The employee said you can use this whenever you're wearing a dress for a 
party.” 


I chose a present that she would only use once in a while. 


It wasn’t something like Nitta-san’s present that she could use daily nor Amami-san’s 
present that she could use as a hugging pillow. 


It was a riskier choice. After all, if she didn't like it, she would end up tucking it away 
somewhere and it’d never see the light of day ever again. 


However, I still chose this gift. 


“I don’t think this'll make a great present, but you know, when I imagine that you'll be 
wearing this... I think you'll look really pretty...” 


I always thought that blue would go well with Umi. She lived up to her name after all. 
The ocean, depending on the lighting, could be crystal clear or so dark that you 
couldn’t see the bottom of it. (T/N: Umi (¥¥) means ocean or sea.) 

Just like Umi who always showed me her various faces. 


“Um... Anyway, that’s that... I guess...” 


“I see... So that’s why you came back so late that day... Can I try it on now?” 
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“Of course, but I don't think it'll match your current outfit.’ 
“Just imagine that I’m wearing a dress right now~” 
“Fine.” 


I imagined Umi wearing the dress that she wore for the Christmas party while waiting 
for her to put the accessory on. 


She attached it to her black hair while looking over the instructions, she straightened 
her posture and turned to face me. 


“Um... How do I look?” 

“It isn’t what I expected.” 

In fact, she looked even more beautiful than I imagined. The blue flower blended well 
with her lustrous black hair. The accessory itself was small, but its presence was 
enough to enhance the beauty of her hair. 

“You look even prettier than I imagined, Umi.” 

I could feel everyone’s hot gazes on me and that made my cheeks grow hotter and 
hotter by the second. I wasn’t planning to act like an idiot couple in front of them, but 
I ended up doing it anyway. 

“Hehe, thank you, Maki... I'll treasure it forever...” 

“I see... I’m glad...” 

Well, I guess this was inevitable when it came to us. 

The girl in front of me looked so cute as she was blushing furiously. 


.. She was Umi, my girlfriend, the cutest girl in the world. 


“Sigh... Those two are amazing... So, are you telling me that those two are always like 
this, Yuu? If I were you, I would ship them off to a deserted island somewhere.’ 


“Ahaha... But, Mama, look at how happy they look! I’m just happy that I could see their 
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happy faces!” 

“I feel like it’s getting hotter here, why don’t we turn the AC on now?” 
“So Umi can make that kind of face...” 

“Love is amazing, isn’t it?” 


After that, the party proceeded with the feast and eventually, the cake, but the girls 
(including Eri-san) wouldn't leave me alone and bombarded me with questions. 


Overall, the party was fun, but I wanted to go home... 
“Um, Umi?...” 

“Yes?” 

“You can take that off, you know?...” 
“Nah~ I'll wear it for a bit longer.” 

“If that’s what makes you happy, fine... 
“Mhm... Ah, right, Maki.” 

“Yes?” 

“Do I really look good wearing this?” 
“Didn't you hear my praises earlier?” 
“I want to hear it again.” 

“Everyone is looking, you know?” 
“One more time~” 

“Ugh 

The other people inside the room grinned at us. 
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It felt embarrassing, but it was her birthday today... 

Like planned, today, I’ll spoil her as much as I can. 

“It suits you. You look pretty... ’ 

“Hehe... Thank you, Maki~” 

Then she leaped into my arms and buried her body in my embrace. 


I’m happy that she looked happy, but at the same time, I felt like I would die from the 
embarrassment. 
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CHAPTER 114 
FUTURE GOALS 


Two weeks passed in the blink of an eye and we finally entered our second year of 
high school. 


Compared to when we were freshmen, our school life would change drastically. 
After all, we would be graduating in two years. This was the most important period in 
our lives as we would be starting to decide whether we'll go straight to work or enter 


a college instead. 


“What’s wrong? Your face looks crumpled... Do you have a stomach ache? I told you, 
you drank too much milk this morning...” 


Umi, who had been walking next to me, peered into my face with a concerned 
expression. She had always been clingy, but ever since the birthday party she became 


even more clingy. 


“No, I’m just thinking... We’re going to graduate in two years, right? Don’t you think 
it’s a good time to start thinking about our future and the like?” 


“Ah, I see... But, haven’t you already decided that you'll go to college after you 
graduate? You've decided what you want to do already, you don’t need to think that 
hard, at least for now.” 

“I guess SO...” 

Since Mom told me that there wouldn't be any problems with the tuition, I decided 
that I'd go to college. I guess Umi was right that I didn’t need to think too hard about 
it yet. 


Still, I think it would be better to have some specific plans for the future. 


Speaking of which, I wonder what Umi’s plans were? 
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“Umi, you'll also go to a college, right? Have you decided on which?” 

“Mhm. I decided on it last winter.” 

“Woah... Which one? If it’s you I’m sure you could get into any college you want-” 
“Obviously I'll enter the same college as you.” 

“Eh?” 


..| haven't even decided on it yet though? Is it okay to trust my decision blindly like 
that? 


“Ithink it’s more convenient for me. I got to study together with you and live a fulfilling 
college life with you~” 


“I understand your feelings, but... Are you sure? Don’t you have a dream job or 
anything?” 


“Hmm~ For now, nope... Honestly, I just want to keep my options open for now.” 
So she was the same as me. 
“Have you told Sora-san and Daichi-san about this? Did they give you the okay?” 


“Mhm. They said that the fact that I’m going to the college at all is more important than 
which college I choose. Of course they wish that Pll get into a good college, but they 
said they won't interfere with my decision, though that doesn’t mean I'll completely 
ignore their wishes. I’ll do my best to get into a good college for them.” 


That was the correct attitude to take in my opinion. While it was true that it was our 
right to decide how to live our lives, as long as we were still leeching off our parents’ 
money, we needed to respect their wishes as well. 


I guess it was about time for me to have a heart-to-heart talk with Mom as well. 


“Ah right, now that I think about it, I do have a dream for the future... Well, I'll try to 


» 
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do my best to make this one come true 


“So you do have one... What is it?” 
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“Hehe... Guess? 
«Oh no... 
“Can't you just tell me?” 


“Don’t wanna~ You have to guess~ Okay, I'll give you a hint! Think about me! You'll 
find your answer by doing it~” 


She showed me a mischievous smile. 

“If I give you an answer will you give me the correct answer afterwards?...” 
“Depends on your answer~” 

“Then what’s the point?” 


Yeah, I knew this pattern. She would never tell me the correct answer even if I 
answered her. 


I knew what exactly she wanted me to say though. 


She hasn't decided anything yet regarding what kind of job she wanted to do, but she 
said that she would go to college at least. 


The goal she mentioned definitely had nothing to do with that and since she said that 
she would definitely make it come true, it should be... 


Should I even say it out loud?... 

Well, whatever. This would be embarrassing, but it wasn't like I hated it or anything. 
“Umm i. 

“C’mon, Maki, quickly, tell me the answer~” 


“Fine, come closer...” 


“Huh? Okay?...” 
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“ Alright.” 


I whispered my answer to her. 
“Is that the correct answer?” 
“Um... The correct answer is...” 


She formed an ‘X’ with her finger and placed it in front of her lips. Her cheeks reddened 
as she did that. 


“I won't tell you~” 
“Sigh...” 
I knew it. 


“Well, your answer is too cheesy you know? But... Hehe... I see... So that’s what you 
think my dream is...’ 


“I mean, that’s what comes to mind when you tell me to think about you... Anyway, 
why can’t you just tell me the answer already? It isn’t like you'll lose anything...” 


“Hmm... Fine, I'll tell you!... In six years~” 

“Oh, c’mon!” 

Judging from her expression, I knew that she was just messing with me and my answer 
was actually the correct one. Well, I’ll do my best to stay together with her until she 


gives me the answer. 


Six years. That would be around the time we would graduate from college. For now, 
let’s tackle the year ahead of us first. 
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CHAPTER 115 
CLASS CHANGE 


We met up with Amami-san along the way and headed to school with her like usual. 
At the entrance, there was a large crowd. 


The school posted the class list on the glass door of the school building. On the list 
were student names and the class they were assigned to for the year. 


I was waiting for my turn at the very back of the crowd when someone tapped my 
shoulder from behind. 


“Yo, Maki.” 
“Ah, morning, Nozomu. How did your practice match go?” 


“Right, hear me out... I pitched a perfect game! Double digit strikeouts and no walks! 
All thanks to you, bro!” 


“T-Is that so?...” 


He seemed disappointed when he couldn't make it to the party at Amami-san’s house, 
but he still managed to get great results at practice. By the way, it wasn’t my fault that 
he couldn’t make it to the party, but his coach. He should be venting his frustration at 
him instead of me. 


“B-By the way, which class were you assigned to?” 


“Class 4. I took a glance at the name list and there were a lot of sports club members 
there.” 


“T see...” 


I knew that this would happen. Nozomu and I would never be in the same class from 
this year onwards. The school assigned the classes based on the students’ career 
choices, so the students who were focusing on their clubs would be lumped together 
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and so would the students who were aiming to go to college. 


Nozomu was part of the former group, obviously and he even stated that he would 
continue playing baseball in college. 


“Sigh... I knew that I wouldn't be in the same class as Amami-san ever again... You 
know, I was so happy when the teacher assigned her seat to be near ours last year...” 


“Haha... Well, don’t worry, l'Il contact you if a good opportunity for you to be together 
with her comes up.” 


“Really? Are you sure?? You better keep your word okay? Right, the summer 
tournament... You'll have to bring her to cheer on me, okay?!” 


“Y-Yeah sure, I’ll do my best so please, stop gripping my shoulders... It hurts...” 

After pacifying Nozomu, I finally got to check on my class. 

Our school had a lot of students in each grade and had up to 11 classes in total per 
grade so it was quite a long list. Nozomu’s story pretty much confirmed that class 4 
wasn't my class, so I gotta check on the other classes. 

“Sigh... I’m so nervous... I hope I’m in the same class as Umi...” 

“You know, Yuu... Even if you pray this hard, your wish will never be granted...” 


“I know, but, let me dream!!!” 


In the case of those two, it was pretty much guaranteed that they would be assigned 
to different classes. 


Umi's grades were excellent, so she would most likely be assigned to class 11, the class 
where they assigned the honor students to. On the contrary, Amami-san’s grades were 
a bit... Well, there was no way that she would be assigned to class 11. 

“Maki...” 


“Hm?” 


“I hope that we'll be in the same class...” 
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“Me too...” 
I looked at Umi, who came to my side and grabbed my hand tightly and nodded at her. 
Would I be in the same class as her? We couldn't predict that. 


They assigned the students to class 11 based on how well they scored on the last exam 
and the quota for the class was 30 students. 


My rank on the final exam was exactly 30th. This was my highest rank yet since I did 
my best to study so I could be in the same class as Umi. 


I managed to get the bare minimum requirements to get assigned to class 11, all I 
needed to do now was hope for the best. 


And so I checked the name list for class 11. 

“There’s my name as expected...’ 

Since the list was sorted alphabetically, we found Umi’s name easily since it was 
located second from the top of the list. We had to look further down the list to find my 


name. 


So we checked from the 5th name, 10th, 15th... Until the end of the list... And my name 
wasn't there. 


“Ah...” 

“a My. 

No matter how many times I re-checked it, there was no ‘Maehara Maki’ in the list. 
...Even though I was so close... 


I should be on the list if they assigned it based on ranking, but we didn’t know what 
exactly happened behind the scenes and it wasn't like we could just ask them about it. 


“Sigh... Even though you tried so hard, Maki...” 


“Well, it’s fine. I’ll just have to do better next year.” 
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The roster of class 11 would change based on test scores, so I could still try for it again 
next year. I just needed to study harder. Next time for sure. 


Since Umi will always be at the top, I had to do my best to be able to compare to her. 
My goal would be to graduate in the same class as her. 


That aside, what class did I get assigned to? 

“Ah, there’s your name, Maki-kun!” 

“Huh?” 

“There, in class 10! Yagisawa-sensei’s class!” 

Amami-san pointed to a list posted right next to class 11. 

There was no guarantee that we would be in the same school building because of how 
many classes there were in this school, but if I were in class 10, our classes would be 
next to each other and it would be convenient for us to meet up for lunch or after 
school. 

I quickly scanned the class 10 name list. 


Class 2-10 (Homeroom teacher: Yagisawa Miki) 


1. Amami Yuu 


25. Maehara Maki 
“Ah...” 
There it was, my name alongside Amami-san’s. 


“Tm glad that you're with me, Maki-kun! Ninacchi and my other friends are in class 7. 
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For a second, I was worried that I'll be on my own... In any case, l'll be looking forward 
to it, Maki-kun!!” 


“Mhm... Likewise.” 

Our group of friends were almost completely separated save from Amami-san and I. 
“I see... So that’s how itis...” 

“Um... You okay, Umi?” 


“Don’t mind me~ I’m just thinking on how to bribe Yagisawa-sensei to change my 
Class...” 


Umi's smile at that time was a little bit scary. 
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CHAPTER 116 
WITHOUT UMI 


‘—I don’t know the details, but it seems like this year they chose the students who did 
well on average to be assigned to class 11. Like I said, I don’t know the details, but that’s 
what I heard from the others—’ 


That was what Yagisawa-sensei said when Umi asked her about the classes’ roster. 


This was all speculation, but apparently the school chose the members of class 11 first 
before assigning the rest of the students to their respective classes. 


She said that this year they assigned the students who did well on average, meaning 
that they took the students’ performance throughout the year into consideration 


before deciding whether they could enter class 11 or not. 


And according to Umi, there were students that were ranked among the 50th to 60th 
in class 11, there was a huge chance that what Yagisawa-sensei said was the truth. 


If that was the case, well, I wasn’t even close then. 
“—Uu... Maki...” 
“Yes, yes, everything will be okay, don’t worry.” 


We quickly returned to my home as soon as the opening ceremony ended and Umi 
clung to me like a spoiled kid the moment we got back... 


“Umi, can you let go of me for a second? I can’t make lunch if you keep clinging to me 
like this...” 


“No! Way!” 
“Jeez...” 


Back in school she acted all cool and said, ‘Well, our relationship won't change even if 
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we're in different classes’, but as soon as we got home, she acted like this. 

Well, I understood her feelings. In the second year, there were a lot of events coming 
up like the interclass match, the sports festival after the summer vacation, the school 
trip during the winter and so on. This year was our only chance to participate in those 
events since we had to focus on our entrance exams next year. 

She was looking forward to the school trip the most since it would be a 4 days, 3 nights 
long trip of skiing and sightseeing. Being in the same class as me meant that she would 
be able to spend more time with me during the trip. 

That was the reason why she acted like this. 

“Umi, it’s okay. Yes we'll be in different classes, but it isn’t all bad. We can just spend 
our time going to school and at lunch together as much as we can. Besides, we can text 
each other during classes... Wait, no, we can't...” 

Honestly, even back when we were in the same class, we rarely talked to each other in 
class to begin with. Even when she was seated right behind me, she never started a 


conversation with me and vice versa. 


That was why I agreed with her when she said, ‘Well, our relationship won’t change 
even if we’re in different classes.’ 


And regarding the school trip, we could still sneak out whenever there was free time, 
it wasn't all that hopeless, really. 


“That's what I thought at first too... Just wait for tomorrow, you'll understand why I 
am like this...” 


“Fine, I'll find out tomorrow... So, let me go?” 
“No.” 

“Fine, I'll give you 10 minutes.” 

“No.” 


“Jeez...” 
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It had been a while since the last time she clung to me like this. God she was so cute. 
Still, I couldn't help but wonder... Will it really be that lonely without her? 


* x x 
Next day. The class began like normal. 


“Good~ morning~ everyone! Alright, I know that you're still in your vacation mood, 
but today’s the start of the new year, so adjust your mood properly, okay?” 


The sight of Yagisawa-sensei acting as our homeroom teacher was familiar to me, but 
she seemed to be more relaxed compared to last year. I guess last year helped her 


settle in. 


Aside from her presence, everything was new to me. New classroom, a new desk, and 
anew atmosphere, but for some reason I felt a sense of discomfort. 


Until last year, I was a loner. | thought that nothing much would happen even if I 


changed class, and that everything would stay the same. Then I met Umi, befriended 
her and slowly befriended other people too... 


a oy 
ann 


I was Seated in the back of the class, so I could freely take a look at the whole class. 
Umi wasn’t here, Nozomu and Nitta-san weren't here either. Amami-san was here and 
she still stood out from the rest of the class, but everything still felt different. 

This class felt very different from the last one... 

[Maehara: Umi.] 

[Asanagi: ?] 

[Maehara: How are you feeling? | 

[Asanagi: What, are you missing me already?~] 


[Maehara: Oi.| 


[Asanagi: Hehe. ] 
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[Asanagi: Hang in there~] 

Since I was seated in the back, I could freely mess around with my phone and text Umi. 
By now, I was proficient enough to be able to send text to her without looking at the 
phone screen much. 

Like they said, practice makes perfect. 

It didn’t matter even if we were in different classes, we could still communicate 
secretly like what we always did. Occasionally, I would look at our chat and grin to 


myself. 


Knowing Umi, she probably did the same as me, grinning creepily at her phone screen 
like an idiot. 


I looked up to her direction to confirm this thought... And realized... 

Ah... I see... 

This was what she was talking about yesterday. 

When I looked up, her familiar figure wasn’t there. 

Last year, I could still see her trying to hold her laughter after we texted something 
dumb to each other. Occasionally, she would look at me and wave her hand secretly in 
my direction. 

We didn’t talk much, but her presence in class comforted me. All the bad rumors about 
me, I could ignore them because I could just focus on her. Her presence was 
indispensable for me, and I just realized that. 


But now, she wasn’t here. We were separated by the thick wall between our classes. 


I knew that I wasn’t completely alone here. Amami-san was here and there were a few 
other classmates who were assigned to this class as well, but... 


I sent a text to Umi. 


[Maehara: Umi.] 
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[Asanagi: Yes? | 

[Maehara: I understand what you meant.| 

[Maehara: It feels lonely...| 

[Asanagi: I know right?| 

In my case, since we had been really close to each other, I felt so lonely without her. 
But it was probably worse for Umi. She was a needy, clingy kid at heart. Being in a class 
without anyone she could call a friend would obviously make her feel lonelier than I 


did. 


This couldn't go on, I had to do my best so I could be together with her next year. Of 
course before that, I had to get used to this new atmosphere first. 


Still, I couldn’t help but worry about her having to put up with this for a whole year. 


I wonder if there was something I could do for her? 
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CHAPTER 117 
THE SAME OLD DISGUSTING GUY 


In the end, a week passed without me being able to find anything to ease Umi’s 
loneliness. 


While I was stuck in a rut, my other classmates had blended into the new environment 
completely. I’ve seen a few groups of friends have formed already. 


They were either people who belonged in the same club, attended the same cram 
school or were from the same middle school. Well, this obviously wasn't their first 


time having to change classes, so it wasn’t strange that they could adapt so quickly. 


By using something they had in common, they gathered friends and formed new 
groups in an unfamiliar environment. 


Me on the other hand... 

Club activities: The going-home club 

Cram school: None. 

People from the same middle school: None because I was from outside the city. 
Long story short, it was hopeless for me. 

In fact, I only ever opened my mouth a few times in the classroom since the first day. 


I thought my communication skill got better since last year, but why did it revert back 
to zero as soon as I changed class? 


Unlike last year, I wasn’t even alone here, Amami-san and a few other former 
classmates were here too. 


“Maki-kun, Maki-kun! Can I borrow your textbook? I forgot to bring mine.” 
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“Hm? Sure, go ahead.” 
“Yay~ Thank you~ You're a lifesaver, Maki-kun~ I’m glad I have you as my friend~” 


Amami-san said as she moved her desk toward mine. By the way, as soon as the class 
started normally, she immediately claimed the seat next to mine. 


For this reason, I received a lot of jealous and envious gazes from every corner of the 
classroom. 


‘Ugh, why is Amami-san with that guy... ’ 

I thought I was lucky when I saw her name...’ 

‘By the way, I heard that guy got a girlfriend... ’ 

‘I heard that too. Class 11 Asanagi, another cutie...’ 

‘How many worlds did he save in his previous life to be this lucky?’ 


And so, history pretty much repeated itself again. Makes sense since they didn’t know 
about our relationship prior to this. 


[Amami: Hehe... Maki-kun, you became popular~] 

[Maehara: Ugh, I wish those people would just leave me alone...| 

[Asanagi: Eh? What? What happened? | 

[Maehara: The same old problem. I’m used to it by now, but it’s still annoying. | 
[Amami: Sorry for the trouble, Maki-kun...] 

[Amami: I didn’t know that borrowing your textbook would make this happen...] 
[Asanagi: Hm?] 

[Asanagi: Yuu, did you forget your textbook? | 

[Amami: Ah...] 
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[Amami has left the chatroom] 

[Asanagi: Oi, get your a** back here! ] 

[Asanagi: Usual place. Lunch break. ] 

Nice slip up there, Amami-san. Anyway, it wasn’t anything new. People would 
badmouth those they were unfamiliar with whenever they were being friendly with 
Amami-san like this. 

Well, we could vent our frustration in the group chat, so it didn’t turn into a big deal. 
“Hehe...” 

“Hm? What’s up?” 


“Ah, sorry. It’s just... You look so happy when you're fiddling with your phone, Maki- 
kun. You made a smiling face like this, you know? ~” 


“Ugh...” 


She lifted the corner of her mouth with her fingers, trying to show me what my face 
looked like when I was on the phone. 


She said that I was ‘smiling’, but I thought that ‘grinning’ would fit the expression 
more. 


I always tried my best to hide my mouth whenever I was on the phone, but I guess I 
let my guard down today. 


Luckily, it was Amami-san who noticed and she only teased me lightly. If it was some 
other person, they would definitely call me ‘gross’ or something along the line. 


I felt like my cheeks were getting hotter from embarrassment. 
“sorry for showing you something unsightly...” 
“Don't worry about it~ You know, I’ve been thinking that my presence here made you 


isolated from the rest of the class... Seeing you smiling and enjoying yourself like this 
made me feel relieved...’ 
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“Why did you think that?... Amami-san, I’m thankful for your presence, so don’t worry 
about things like this anymore, okay?” 


“Is that so?... I’m glad...” 

“Were you trying to imitate me just now?” 
“Hehe, yep! What do you think? I nailed it, right?” 
“20 points.” 

“Eh, really? I thought I’d get 40 points at least...” 
“Your target is too low!” 

Lately, imitating my way of speaking has become a trend among Umi and Amami-san 
(sometimes Nitta-san too). They would occasionally do it when we were chatting like 
what Amami-san did just now. By the way, the whole thing was started by Umi. 

Since they were my friends, I had no problems with them teasing me this way, but I 
failed to understand what was so amusing about imitating me? I mean, it wasn’t like I 
had some strange habit when talking, did I? 


„Girls... The more I learned, the less I understood... 


“By the way, Maki-kun, can you show me your smile again? I want to take a picture of 
you~” 


“Huh? Over my dead body.” 
“Boo! I want to show your smile to Umi and Nina!! You look so cute, you know?” 
“Rather than cute, it looks gross, I’m sure...” 


Umi was one thing, but if she showed it to Nitta-san, that girl would definitely mock 
me. Besides... 


“aula: 


And then, I realized something. 
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I’ve been looking for a way to ease Umi’s loneliness since she was separated from her 
friends. 


This might work... 

“Amami-san, could you help me with something?” 

“Oh, that’s rare... Maki-kun asking me for help... Go ahead, tell me your problems~” 
“Well, this is the thing that only you could do, Amami-san...” 

I still felt embarrassed about this, but if it was for the sake of my precious girlfriend... 


If this could make her smile even a little, I didn’t mind being the butt of a joke. 
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CHAPTER 118 
UNEXPECTED MURMURS 


Days passed after I asked Amami-san for a favor. Today was Friday. 


As my circle of friends got bigger, I spent a lot of time with them after school, but on 
this particular day, Umi and I would spend our time together. 


Ever since we became lovers, we hung out together practically every day, so our Friday 
gathering stopped being special, but everyone around us would let us have the day to 
ourselves, so we decided to take advantage of it. 

[Asanagi: What’s the plan for today, Maki? Keeping it slow like usual?] 


[Maehara: Mhm. I don't feel like going out today. | 


[Asanagi: So you'll be doing pervy things with me indoors? Jeez, Maki, you’re such a 
perv.| 


[Maehara: I didn’t say that.| 

[Asanagi:... So you don’t want to do it?] 

[Maehara:... Okay, look...] 

[Asanagi: So you want to do it~] 

[Asanagi: C'mon, I’m your girlfriend~ Just be honest with me~] 

[Maehara: You're such a pain in the a**...] 

[Asanagi: Coward~| 

It had been four months since we started dating and since it was our first time in a 


relationship, we did a lot of things other than kissing for... research purposes... 
Anyway, I enjoyed my time with her. After we settled down with our feelings, we 
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started trying to learn about each other more deeply. 


Though, our activities were mostly limited to what people classified as flirting, so at 
most we only touched each other’s bodies. 


I had been upholding my promise to Sora-san and Daichi-san to not get carried away, 
but honestly, it was getting harder and harder to uphold that promise. 


Things were okay for now, but in three months, the summer vacation would start... 
Who knows what would happen by then... 


Well, let’s not worry too much about the future. 
[Maehara: Oh, right, I have something for you. | 
[Asanagi: Hm?| 


[Asanagi: Something for me? You just gave me a birthday present the other day, you’re 
spoiling me a lot this month, hm?~]| 


[Maehara: I’m feeling generous so be grateful. Besides, it doesn’t cost me any money 
this time. ] 


[Asanagi: Is that so? So, what is it?| 

[Maehara: Hm... ‘A disgusting guy’...[s what I would call it... I guess...] 

[Asanagi: Huh?] 

I expected that response. I didn’t know what else to call it, so I'll leave it at that. 
Besides, it was my honest impression when I received that thing from Amami-san. 


[Asanagi: I have a bad feeling about this, but is it something that I should be looking 
forward to?] 


[Maehara: Kinda... But it isn’t a big of a deal though, so don’t expect much. | 


[Asanagi: Sure sure. | 
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[Maehara: Well, if you ended up hating it, I'll give you something else. Just tell me what 
you want, as long as I have the money for it, l'll buy it for you, | 


[Asanagi: Okay, lll make sure to tell you that I hate whatever you'll be giving me. ] 
[Maehara: Now that’s cheating. At least take a look at it first.] 
In any case, I'll probably plan a shopping date for next week. 


After giving Umi a heads-up about my plans for the day, I shoved my phone into my 
pocket. 


“How did it go, Maki-kun?” 


“She said she’s looking forward to it... Honestly, it gave me more pressure and anxiety 
than anything...” 


“Hahaha, I see. But, don’t worry about it much, Maki-kun. It’s Umi we’re talking about, 
she'll love everything that you give her. You know the birthday present that you gave 
her? Ever since she got it from you, she’s always-” 

“Hm? Always what?” 


“Ah...” 


Amami-san’s expression immediately hardened. She almost spilled an important 
secret it seemed. 


“sorry, Maki-kun, please forget about what I said just now...” 
“That just made me even more curious... What is it about Umi-” 
“Please, Maki-kun! My forehead can only take so much...” 


Her forehead came into my view. Her originally white forehead had some reddish 
tinge to it for some reason. 


“Fine, I'll pretend I didn’t hear that...” 


“T-Thank you...’ 
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She was talking about the birthday present. I expected that Umi would like it, but it 
seemed like she liked it more than I expected. 


I would be really happy if Umi would just say it directly to me that she liked it that 
much, but well... I guess she had her reasons. 


“Well, I don’t want to be a nuisance, so I'll be going ahead now! Good luck, Maki-kun! 
Also, tell me everything about it later!” 


“Mm. Thank you, Amami-san.” 
“No problem~” 
With her angelic smile, she gave me a small wave and left the classroom immediately. 


I couldn’t get anything done without her, so I was really glad that she was willing to 
help me out. 


If it was for her friends, she would help them without much thought. It was partly 
because of her that Umi and I were dating now. It was also because of her help that I 
was able to pick a present for Umi. 

That was why, if something were to happen to her, I would do my best to help her. 


Well, I doubt that anything will happen to her anytime soon. 


Or so I thought as I watched her back as she left the classroom and walked down the 
hallway. 


‘—Tch, what’s with that b***h... ’ 
“Huh?” 
Right before Amami-san left my sight, I heard someone muttering something like that. 


There were still a lot of people inside the class and I was occupied with my own 
thoughts, so I didn’t know who exactly said that. 


They didn’t say any names in particular, but the hostility behind the muttering was 
clear. 
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And I had a feeling that those words were directed toward Amami-san. 

At that time, a message from Umi came. 

[Asanagi: Sorry, did you wait for long?| 

[Asanagi: Our class will be over soon, so wait for me~] 

[Maehara: Mm. I'll wait for you in the hallway.] 

I was concerned about it for a moment, then I remembered that both Umi and Amami- 
san had experienced this kind of thing often back in middle school. I guess I could let 


it go for now. 


I still had to tell Umi about it though. 
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CHAPTER 119 
A NO-GOOD BOYFRIEND? 


After school. We went to the convenience store to buy some snacks and drinks and 
ordered delivery for two at our usual restaurant. After that, we went straight to my 
home and sat side by side on the sofa. 

“Maki.” 

“Hm?” 

“Hug me.” 

“Mm.” 

Lately, we had been doing this while waiting for our food to come. We didn’t play 
games, we didn’t turn on the TV, we didn't even talk to each other, we just silently 


cuddled like this. 


But as soon as we were done with dinner and started playing, we would start to curse 
at each other like usual. 


“Umi, I think I have something to report... No, consult with you.” 
“What is it? Did you make a new friend?” 

“No... Actually, it isn’t about me, it’s about Amami-san.” 

“About Yuu?” 

“Mhm. So, something happened earlier today...” 


I gave a detailed report to Umi about the thing that happened earlier. This had nothing 
to do with me, but I felt that Umi needed to know about this. 


We had been telling each other about our daily lives at school. Of course we didn't 
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share everything, but we still tried to tell each other as much as we could. This was 
mainly because we both worried about each other a lot, so doing this would make us 
feel more at ease. 

“Ah, that... Well, it’s acommon thing. It didn’t happen every time we had a class change, 
but it did happen a lot. There are just a few girls who were offended by our presence 
for no reason... Wait, it was a girl who said that, right?” 

“Maybe, I couldn't hear the voice clearly, so I don’t know for sure.” 

Though it would be impossible for a boy to suddenly show that much hostility toward 
Amami-san. On second thought, it wasn’t impossible. Maybe if that boy held a grudge 


against her after his confession got rejected... 


“Well, just ignore it unless something big actually happens. I'll notify Yuu and Nina 
about this.” 


“Alright.” 
With Umi and Nitta-san by Amami-san’s side, I felt like they could handle any trouble 
that appeared at their doorstep. I think that the main reason why something like this 


didn’t happen last year was because the three of them supported each other so well. 


Well, we didn’t know who murmured that thing, but those three should be able to deal 
with them. 


Umi especially, even though she was normally so cute, she would turn into a demon 
when she got angry. 


“Let’s stop talking about it and start talking about this ‘disgusting guy’ thing.” 

“Ah, right.” 

We were sidetracked for a bit there, but this was the main topic I planned to bring up. 
Let’s get it done before we start eating our dinner. 


“Uh, the ‘disgusting guy’ thing is actually a bunch of pictures... Wait, let me send them 
all to you...” 
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“Pictures?... Are they yours?” 

“Mm. Well, this is what I’ve been doing for the past week...” 

“Your face looks grim, what’s wrong?” 

“You ll know when you see it.” 

I picked up my phone and sent all the pictures to Umi. 

This was the thing I asked Amami-san to do, taking pictures of me when I texted Umi. 
There were approximately a dozen of such pictures. 

I told Amami-san to take a picture of me any time she wanted for a whole week. 


Today was the first time I looked over the pictures myself, but seeing some of them 
made me want to kill myself. 


I kind of regretted doing this, but I’ve told Umi that I'd give it to her, so I couldn't just 
back down after saying that. 


“Can I look at them now?” 
“Sure,” 


After receiving my permission, she opened her phone and skimmed through the 
pictures I’ve sent. 


“Maki.” 
“Hm?” 
“Dummy.” 
“1 know.’ 


I didn’t know why I decided to do this, it just seemed like a good idea when I first 
thought of it. 
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Umi was the one who observed me the most last year, she obviously knew that I would 
make those strange faces whenever we texted each other. Hell, she had been teasing 
me about it since before we started dating. 


I knew that, but I asked Amami-san to take my pictures anyway and now we were in 
this situation. 


“You see, I wanted you to know that even though our class changed, I won't change. 
I’m still the same old Maehara Maki, the no-good boyfriend of yours... Though I guess 
it doesn’t work... I even troubled Amami-san for this...” 

“Seriously, you're such a dummy.” 


“Give me a break...’ 


I probably should have just given her a normal gift instead, but I felt that a normal gift 
wouldn't be enough. 


Choosing a perfect gift for her was difficult. 

If the said gift was for an eventful day like Valentine’s Day or White Day, it would be 
easier to choose, but choosing a gift out of the blue to cheer her up was too high a 
hurdle for me. 

... really am a no-good boyfriend 

“Maki.” 

“Hm?” 

“You know, there’s something that I want to buy...” 

“sure, lll go with you tomorrow.’ 

“Mhm. Alright~” 


She was merciful enough to set up a shopping date for me tomorrow at least. 


Will I ever stop being a no-good boyfriend? No one will ever know. 
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“Sorry, Umi... I don’t mind if you delete those pictures... Rather, please delete them, I 
feel like dying remembering them...” 


“No~” 
“Eh? B-But-” 

“No~ Way~” 

“Eh?..?” 

She ignored my complaints as she looked through the pictures over and over again 


while giggling. Well, at least she was happy about it and maybe it would make an 
interesting story for her to tell. 
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CHAPTER 120 
CLASS MATCH 


Golden Week was over. Exactly a month had passed since our second year started. 


At first I wondered what would happen to me, changing class and all, but a month had 
passed before I realized. 


And within that month, nothing much changed in my daily life. 


Despite what happened back in April, nothing big happened and I even started to 
forget about the hostile words that were directed at Amami-san back then. 


A few times, I wondered what it was about, but in the end I was glad that things didn’t 
escalate further than that. 


All the classes were over for today, save for Homeroom. Normally, this would only take 
a few minutes then I would be waiting for Umi’s class to finish, but since today was a 
special occasion, this would go on a little bit longer. 


“Um... As you all already know, the class match will be held next weekend. So before 
we decide on the members who will participate, we can’t go home yet. That’s all I have 
to say, class committee members, you guys can take over now.” 


“Kay~” 

Amami-san, who was seated next to me, stood up. The members of the class committee 
had been chosen since last month and Amami-san had volunteered to be the class’ 
representative. 


The class match would be the first duty that the committee will take care of. For this 
reason, Amami-san looked more excited than usual. 


Of course she wasn't alone, there was a male representative too, chosen by lottery. The 
lottery happened not because of the lack of volunteers, rather it was because there 
were too many volunteers. 
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Naturally, I had to draw a lot too, but this time I didn’t win it, to Amami-san’s 
disappointment. Though personally, I felt relieved that I didn’t have to do it, last year’s 
cultural festival was enough for me. 


Well, I'll still help her out if she needs me. 


“Let’s see~ This year’s class match will consist of four events, softball, soccer, 
volleyball and basketball. The boys will play softball and soccer while the girls will 
play volleyball and basketball.” 


Softball and soccer, so both of them would be team sports. Last year, there were 
individual sports like ping-pong, but it seemed like they didn’t hold those this year. 


Probably because those sports weren't well received by the students. 


Which was a pity for me because I liked the quiet atmosphere of ping pong, because 
everyone would opt to look at the other events. 


Well, I had to choose one and I wasn't good at either of them. I didn’t want to be a 
burden to the class, but no matter what I chose, I’d end up being a burden. 


While I was pondering that, they started filling in the names of the participants. 
“There are now eleven volunteers for soccer, so those who haven't volunteered will be 
assigned to softball by default... Who were the ones who haven't volunteered again?... 


Ah, Maehara-kun and Ooyama-kun... Are you two okay with this?” 


I didn’t even need to choose, apparently. Well, refusing now would be awkward, so I'll 
just nod my head. 


Now that this was out of the way, all I needed to plan was to avoid any injuries during 
the match... 


I went to the front of the class to write my name and almost bumped into Ooyama- 
kun. 


“Go ahead, Ooyama-kun.” 
“Ah... ‘Kay...’ 


Ooyama-kun was my classmate from last year, like Amami-san. Come to think of it, it 
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had been a while since we've talked to each other. After I started dating Umi and hung 
out with Nozomu more, we just stopped talking to each other. 


I stopped trying to talk to him and he stopped trying to talk to me too. 

“Here’s the chalk... See ya.” 

“Eh? Mm, thank you...” 

I was about to talk with him, but he quickly went back to his seat. 

I thought that he was trying to act casually with me like usual, but since we hadn't 
talked for more than half a year, I guess it was natural that our relationship became 
like this. 

I wanted to befriend him, but he seemed to be avoiding me for some reason. 

Did I do something to earn his ire? 

“Are you done, Maki-kun?” 

“Mhm. How’s the girl’s side?” 

“Almost done~ We just need to figure out how to group the basketball teams.” 

I took a glance at the blackboard. The six members of the volleyball team had been 
decided, so the rest of the girls would be assigned to the basketball team. But, there 
were two teams for basketball, team A and B. So far, only three names were written on 
each of the teams. Amami-san’s name was on the A team. 

There were four more girls who hadn't been assigned yet. 

And those girls were the group seated in the back of the class. 

“Hey, we're the only ones left. Which group will you guys enter?” 


“Hm? Don’t care~ As long as I’m with Nagisa.” 


“Me too~” 
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“Same~” 


They were one of the more inconspicuous people in the class, second only to Amami- 
san. 


The prettiest among the four turned her head toward Amami-san. 
I think her name was Arae. Attendance number 2, Arae Nagisa. 


“We won't be able to decide anything if it’s like this, Class Rep. What do you think we 
should do?” 


“Huh? Even if you ask me, it’s first come first serve, so you guys should divide it by 
yourself, or it wouldn't be fair to everyone else.” 


Team A’s members were Amami-san and two other girls who had been close to her 
back in the first grade while team B’s members were three classmates back in the first 
grade. 


Unlike softball and soccer where there were a lot of players involved and you could 
just shove everyone in, basketball only had five players per team, for this reason, team 
division became more troublesome. 


Honestly, they could just skip this farce and assign the names randomly, but it seemed 
like they didn’t do it because of reasons. 


“What about this, us four will get into a team with you, Amami-san, that way you'll be 
able to motivate us. Besides, you can work with whoever, right?” 


“Yeah, but that means we'll have to ignore the opinions of the other two who're already 
in my team...” 


Amami-san glanced at me with a troubled expression. Well, this was something that 
happened a lotin school events like this, but this was her first time having to deal with 
this, it made sense that she was troubled about it. 


If Umi was here, she would just shut those four up no problem, but sadly she wasn’t 
here. 


“This is going nowhere, Yagisawa-sensei. What should we do?” 
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“It can’t be helped...” 


Yagisawa-sensei, who had been sitting in the corner while watching over us, sighed 
before standing up. 


“I want everyone to decide everything on your own, but not like this, Arae-san... If you 


have a request like this, then state it in the very beginning. Well, we'll decide it by rock- 
paper-scissors.” 


“Kay. 


Hearing her scolding, Arae-san and her cronies backed down and wrote their names 
on the blackboard. 


Arae-san herself wrote her name on team A, the team where Amami-san was in. 
“Alright! We’re in the same team, so IIl be in your care, Arae-san!~” 

“Mm. Huh, what’s with that hand?” 

“Huh? Hand shake? I mean, we’re in the same team, no?” 

“Ah, I see.” 

She said as she ignored Amami-san’s hand. 

“Arae-san?...” 


“Amami, look here... Don’t get too chummy with me. I’m only doing this to not 
embarrass the rest of the class, got it?” 


I got that she disliked Amami-san for some reason, but putting it that way was just 
plain rude. 


She was probably aware that she was being rude, that’s just how much she hated 
Amami-san I guess. 


“Tm going back, Amami-san.” 


“Ah, yeah... Thank you, Maki-kun.” 
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“Don’t mention it. Also, don’t think much about that.” 

After I consoled Amami-san and returned to my seat, I heard a murmur. 
‘In the end, you need a guy to save your a**, huh? What a b***h’ 

Those unpleasant words mixed in the noisy atmosphere of the class. 


Amami-san, who was talking with Yagisawa-sensei probably didn’t catch that murmur, 
but I managed to hear it perfectly. 


And by perfectly, I meant I recognized who muttered it. 


In the end, that person couldn't stay still for the rest of the year, huh? Now, what should 
I do? 
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CHAPTER 121 
WARM-UP MATCH (1) 


On a day off after the members of the class match were chosen, the usual gang and I 
were hanging out at the arcade. 


The goal of today’s outing was ‘practice for the class match’. Other than the batting 
center, this place also had both basketball and futsal courts, so it was perfect for us. 


As for our friend group, except for Amami and I... 
Umi: Basketball 

Nitta-san: Basketball 

Nozomu: Softball 

Those were the sports they'll participate in. 


Nozomu wasn’t here because he had practice. He seemed disappointed when he 
refused my invitation. 


I wondered when he would be free? 


Anyway, let’s forget about him for now. We also had another matter to discuss, which 
was Arae-san’s matter. 


“Arae huh~ I noticed her name when I was looking at your class roster, but I didn’t 
expect for this to happen...” 


“Do you know her, Nina?” 


“Well, she stands out because of her looks, but they said that her personality is bad. So 
I never tried to befriend her~” 


Nitta-san seemed to know about Arae-san from rumors. She had a lot of friends, but it 
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seemed like she was pretty picky when it came to befriending someone. Seeing the 
things that happened the other day, I could say that she made the right choice to not 
befriend Arae-san. 


“Yuu, did you ever do something to that girl?” 

They were currently in the middle of passing practice. Umi asked Amami-san that as 
she passed the ball over to her. They said that they hadn't practiced much since middle 
school, but looking at their dribbling and passing, they looked like a pair of 
experienced basketball players. 

“I don’t think so. I mean, I didn’t even know her until we got put in the same class...” 


“So, she’s just another small fry.” 


By small fry, she meant that she was just one of those girls who were jealous or hated 
Amami-san for no reason. 


Amami-san stood out in a lot of ways, but that didn’t mean she didn’t put any effort 
into it. 


Sure, she had both talents and looks, but she became the person she was today 
because she put in a lot of effort in her studies, exercise, self-care and networking. 


And despite that, she wasn't perfect. She also had her own share of problems, like the 
thing with Umi last year. 


Well, I defended her partly because she was Umi’s friend, but honestly, even if she 
wasn't, I would still defend her. After all, just because she looked like she was living 
her life to the fullest, it didn’t mean that her life was trouble-free. 

“So far, I could only see this person as a small fry... What do you think, Nina?” 

“Who knows... Ah, right, I heard that even though she looks flashy, she never tried to 
get closer to any boys, on the contrary she hates boys... You heard about that too, right, 
Rep?” 

“Mhm, I did.” 


In the end we barely knew anything about her. 
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What was her motive? Jealousy? Some other circumstances? Or both? 
Either way, for now we could do nothing about it. 

“What are you going to do, Yuu?” 

“Umm... 


Umi passed her the ball and she received it with a distressed look on her face. She 
listlessly bounced the ball around for a while. 


In the end, the actions we would take depended on Amami-san’s opinion. If she 
thought that Arae-san was an annoyance, we would cooperate and get rid of her. If she 


wanted to ignore her, then we would help her with that. 


She was someone important to Umi, and by extension, to me as well. As long as she 
was my classmate, I would stay by her side no matter what. 


“I don’t know, I can’t decide... Let’s just forget about this and have fun! It’s been a 
while since the four of us hung out together like this!” 


“Well, yeah. We've paid for this, so might as well. Also, I think I'll come up with better 
ideas if I move my body around.” 


“Oh, I wanna see another one-on-one! The last time you both did this was during PE 
last year, right?~ I remember things were quite heated back then, I want to see it 
again!~” 

“Ah, right, I think I remember that happened.” 


I didn’t remember it in detail, but I did remember that it happened. 


Before I became friends with Umi, there was a time when we were playing basketball 
during PE. Umi and Amami-san were on opposing teams, it seemed like a lot of fun. 


Both of them clashed often in my home while playing video games, but seeing them 
competing in sports was a rare sight. 


“Hehe... Right, that happened... By the way, that time, I won, right, Umi?~” 
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“Oho? My dear best friend, are you trying to taunt me? Fine, lll bite. I won't go easy on 
you this time, okay?” 


“Why are you bluffing, Umi?~ If you were going easy on me back then, the point 
difference would be wider~” 


“You squidface!—” 


Amami-san taunted Umi with a smirk. I was expecting a two-on-two, but it seemed 
like they would really go one-on-one this time. 


“Where did Yuuchin learn to taunt people like that?” 
“Beats me.” 


..Actually, it might be my fault. She had been watching me taunt Umi whenever we 
were playing video games, but I was innocent until proven guilty. 


A preview of the class match between class 10 and 11 was about to begin in front of 
us. 
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CHAPTER 122 
WARM-UP MATCH (2) 


Both Amami-san and Umi looked all fired up. Since there was no way that I could keep 
up with them, I decided to stay put to watch from the sidelines. 


The match would be one-on-one, half court, first to ten points. Possession would 
change on a missed shot attempt, steal, or out of bounds. 


Whoever won the tip off would be on offense. 
“Maki, can you toss the ball for us?” 
“Mm... Uh, I don’t know what to say at times like this... Good luck, I guess...” 


“Mm! I’m going to do my very best! You’ve only been seeing my cute side lately, so Ill 
show you my cool side this time~” 


“You know, I’m fine with just seeing your cute side...” 


Umi looked so enthusiastic this time. Normally she would laze around like a cat at my 
house, but at times like this I’m reminded that she was actually good at sports. 


Ever since she started dating me, she had been going out less and slacking off more 
and I could see parts of her getting rounder, but it seemed like that wouldn't affect her 
physical capabilities. 

She was probably working out behind my back, as expected of my girl. 

“Now that’s unfair~ What about wishing me luck too, Maki-kun? I’m not your 
girlfriend, but aren’t we still friends? Also, we are on the same side for the interclass 
match!” 


“Ah right, good luck, Amami-san.” 


“Why so monotone?!” 
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“Well, I mean...” 


If it was a real match, sure, I would be rooting for her, but this wasn’t a real match, so 
obviously I would root for Umi. 


Anyway, I wished them to have a good game and not injure themselves. 


“That's our lady-killer~ Having two cute girls trying to get your attention~ Way to go, 
Rep~” 


“What lady-killer? How about you come here and take my position?” 


I kicked Nitta-san out of the court and went to the center where Umi and Amami-san 
were waiting for me. 


“Don't be nervous, Maki-kun~ It’s okay even if you mess up the toss, just make sure to 
direct the ball here~” 


“That’s the whisper of the devil, Maki. Here’s a real advice, focus your gaze on me and 
throw the ball at me, that’s how you do a proper toss.” 


“Sure sure.” 


I would love to toss it toward Umi, but I had to be impartial. So I will toss the ball 
properly and straight up and down. 


“Alright, ready?” 
“Mm | nn 
“Okay... Here. We. Go!” 


Uu yy 
. 


The moment the ball left my hands, both of them immediately leapt and reached for 
it. 


Umi reacted slightly faster, she jumped as high as she could and stretched her hand as 
far as possible to touch the ball, but sadly it wasn’t enough. 
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“EEEH!” 


ayy 
! 


Right before she was able to touch the ball, Amami-san snatched it away from her. 
Using her middle finger, she flicked the ball toward herself and using that momentum, 
she threw the ball in the direction of the hoop. 


Since she won the tip, she would be on offense first. 


Sure enough, when the ball reached the free throw line, Amami-san caught it and 
immediately attempted to shoot. 


“Alright! Here’s my first score-” 
“-As if I’d let you!” 


However, right before she was able to shoot, Umi swatted the ball out of her hands and 
sent it flying out of the court. 


It landed right behind Nitta-san with a great force. 
“That surprised me, Umi.” 
“That's my line. You seem to be as good as always.” 


It seemed like after the first jump, Umi realized that she wouldn't win the tip, so she 
immediately went on the defensive and prevented Amami-san from shooting the ball. 


I was surprised that Amami-san could stay in the air for that long,but at the same time, 
I admired Umi's insight, she was able to outwit Amami-san during that short exchange. 


Not only were these two pretty, but they were also this good at sports. Amazing. 
“Alright, now it’s my turn. I won't hold back, okay, Yuu?” 
“Mm... Hehe... Make this game fun for me, Umi~” 


They checked the ball while showing each other fearless smiles. (E/N: Checking is a 
pass back and forth between the offensive and defensive players before restarting play.) 
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The atmosphere inside the court was getting even more intense. I hoped that they 
wouldn't get injured. 


“Good work, Rep~ That was a good toss!” 

“I was lucky. Anyway, Nitta-san, can you play basketball?” 

“I can play a little, obviously I’m not as good as those two... One of my exes back in 
middle school was the basketball club’s captain, so I’m quite familiar with it... Wait, 


what are you making me say, Rep? Now I remember that cheater’s ugly mug... Ugh...” 


“You are the one who babbled on... Anyway, since you're familiar with it, can you be 
the referee?” 


“I’m not good at being one, I only know the obvious kind of fouls, but sure.” 

She started doing stretches before taking the whistle that was included in the 
equipment box and put it around her neck. After that she walked on the court to act 
as a referee. 


With that, my job was done. Well, not exactly, I still had to watch over them. 


..And of course, I had to pray for my cute girlfriend’s victory as well. 
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CHAPTER 123 
WARM-UP MATCH (3) 


“It’s my turn now!” 


Their roles were swapped, now it would be Umi’s turn to be on the offensive. If she 
were able to get the first point, she would gain a slight advantage and momentum. 


After receiving the ball from the referee, Nitta-san, she immediately made her move. 
She made a feint and dribbled the ball quickly. Looking at how she played, she seemed 
like an actual basketball club member. If I was the one facing her, she would have left 
me in the dust by the first feint. 

“It won't be that easy, Umi!” 


“I figured that would be the case...’ 


But her opponent this time was Amami-san. She stood imposingly between Umi and 
the ring. 


Umi's first move and feint should have caught her off guard, but she managed to keep 
up with Umi by brute force. When she noticed the feint, she immediately jumped and 


sprinted to catch up with Umi. 


The skillful Umi who calculated all her moves against Amami-san with her ultra 
instinct. 


“Ninacchi, how many seconds will you give us to change our roles again if one of us 
failed to shoot?” 


“Twenty four seconds, but because it’s you two, I'll give you fifteen seconds, so ten 
seconds left, Umi.” 


“You decided it just now?! That’s unfair!... Well, it doesn’t matter...” 
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“Ah! This distance!” 


When Amami-san was still distracted by Nitta-san, Umi took advantage of it and did a 
shoot from where she stood. 


She was right outside the three-point line. 


From an outsider’s perspective it seemed like a desperate shoot since she failed to 
shake Amami-san off and the time wasn’t on her side, but... 


Swoosh! 
(Ci |” 
“No way!” 


The ball left her hands, drew a beautiful arc and went into the hoop without touching 
the ring. 


It was a beautifully performed shot that left everyone else dumbfounded. 
“Alright! One to zero! Nine more points to go!” 
“I knew it! You’re amazing, Umi!... But if it’s only this much...” 


Amami-san gave her honest praise to Umi. It seemed like the shoot just now roused 
her fighting spirit. She was even more pumped up than before. 


“Ninacchi- no, Referee! Ball!” 


(re 


Kay~ By the way, I'll start counting the moment you touch the ball, okay?” 
hes 


“Mm, got it 


After receiving the ball from Nitta-san, Amami-san started dribbling toward Umi who 
was on the defensive this time. 


Unlike Umi, she didn’t bother to make any feints. Instead, she just stared right at her 
eyes and came at her directly. 
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“You sure you can afford to dilly dally like this, Yuu? You only got ten seconds left, you 
know?” 


“Eh?” 

Amami-san glanced at Nitta-san, who nodded at her after she looked at her watch. 
It seemed like Umi was able to calculate the time accurately. 

“I see... I still can’t get used to this time change...” 


They shortened the time limit for the role switch to match the time we had left to use 
the court and Amami-san seemed to be having difficulties adjusting with the change. 


That meant Umi could take advantage of this and widen the score gap between them- 
“Well, I just need to be faster!” 


But Amami-san immediately made a split-second decision, left Umi behind and scored 
her first point with a beautifully executed lay-up. 


She landed gracefully onto the court and grinned slyly toward Umi’s direction. 

“Now we're tied~” 

“Jeez, why are you so... Well, whatever, it won't be fun otherwise...” 

Umi lightly slapped her cheeks, took the ball from Amami-san and went to the center. 
“Since feint won't work I should just try to shoot from places she wouldn't expect... 
She has to catch her breath too, she wouldn't be able to respond properly in the 


meantime...” 


Umi slowly dribbled the ball while muttering something. She seemed to be creating 
plans as countermeasures to Amami-san’s moves and trying to one up her. 


The real match between those two was about to begin. 


* K OX 
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After that, the game continued in a stalemate. 


Whenever Umi made a shot, Amami-san would react accordingly and whenever Umi 
tried to defend, Amami-san brute force her way through Umi’s defense. 


The score currently was 8-8 and Umi was now on the offensive side. The game would 
end on the tenth score, if this kept up, Umi would end up winning the game. 


“Oh no!” 
“Haah!” 


However, it seemed like Umi spent most of her stamina. She fumbled when she was 
about to shoot and Amami-san, seeing this opening, swatted the ball away from her. 


It was the first mistake that Umi made ever since the match had started. 
“Alright! Two more points and Ill win~” 


“Tch! I just let my guard down a little... There won't be a next time and I will be the 


» 
! 


one who'll win 


Umi seemed more restless than before, probably because her previous mistake threw 
a wrench to her plans. She also seemed tired. 


Amami-san also seemed to be as tired as Umi, but suddenly she made a big play. 
“Hah!” 

“Oh!” 

“Are you serious?” 

Amami-san, who was unable to bypass Umi’s defense, made a hook shot from inside 
the three point line. (T/N: Hook shot should be self-explanatory. You shoot the ball while 


doing a hook, except unlike in boxing, you do the hook gently.) 


The shot made a beautiful arc across the court and landed right inside the hoop 
without touching the ring. 
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I didn’t know much about basketball, but even I knew that it was an amazing shot. 


“Phew... It was a spur-in-the moment shot, but I’m glad that I actually scored with that 


» 


one... 


Amami-san patted her chest and acted all casual about it while the other three people 
here, including me, were staring at her dumbfoundedly. 


“My... I didn’t expect that... Jeez, Yuuchin, that was overkill...” 
“Huh? Overkill, how? I did this a lot back when I practiced in my backyard though?” 


That would explain why she acted so casually about it. Still, even though she was used 
to it, actually pulling that shot off in that kind of situation was still insane. 


That shot turned the score to 8-9 with Amami-san leading. She only led by one point, 
but the situation didn’t look good for Umi. 


“Umi, catch!” 


“Eh? A-Ah...” 


She seemed to be out of it because of that shot, she even failed to catch Nitta-san’s 
pass. 


“Are you okay, Umi? Should we take a break?” 

‘Tm fine, it’s almost over anyway, I can hold on.” 

So she said, but after that she made another mistake and Amami-san easily cut her off. 
Now, not only was she behind in points, she also gave a chance to Amami-san to be on 
the offensive side. The latter was worried about Umi’s condition, but she wasn’t naive 
enough to throw the match for her. 

The ball that Amami-san swatted away rolled to my feet. 


“Maki, give me the ball.” 


“Mm... You sure you're okay?” 
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‘Tm fine, I’m fine... It’s just, it’s been a while since I played... But, Maki...” 
“Hm?” 

“Sorry, Yuu, Nina, can I talk with him for a bit?” 

After she said that, she immediately jumped into my chest. 

“I don’t want to lose...” 

See 


We had been together for a while, so I knew that she was a competitive girl. Whether 
it was in games, study or sports, she would try her best to win. 


I saw the bitter face she made when Amami-san made that hook shot and I understood 
that I needed to spoil her for a bit to make her feel better. 


I knew that I should be impartial during times like this, but she was my precious 
girlfriend, an exception to that rule. 


Besides, this was just a game, who cares about being impartial or whatnot. 

To me, seeing her smile would be my priority, I didn’t want to see her bitter face. 
“Hang in there, Umi.” 

As I said that, I embraced her as tightly as I could. 

“M-Maki! The other two are watching...” 

“So what?” 


The other two might be sick of seeing us like this, but it couldn’t be helped. It was a 
small price for cheering Umi up. 


Honestly, I kinda wanted to see her beating Amami-san. 


Amami-san, who had a face as bright and pretty as an angel, yet at the same time as 
ruthless as a demon king. I wanted to see Umi beating that Amami-san with her efforts. 
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“You can do it, Umi.” 

“say it again...” 

“You can do it, you can do it!” 
“Maki...” 

“Hm?” 

“Do you love me?” 

“Are we really going to do this?” 
“I feel like doing it, can’t I?” 

“Of course you can, but...” 


I've said it to her many times and that feelings I got for her never changed ever since | 
first said it to her. 


That was why, if she told me to say it, I would do my best to say it out loud for her. 
“I love you, Umi.” 

“Hehe...” 

She smiled happily and buried her face in my chest. 


Seeing this, I noticed that I’ve grown taller in the past few months. Umi, who used to 
be as tall as me, was now a head shorter than me. 


That made me realize that I needed to man-up more. I had to do it to be with this girl, 
who was happily rubbing her cheek against my chest. 


Just as the both of us were drowning in our own world, Nitta-san blew her whistle as 
hard as she could and dragged us back to reality. 


“Alright, Maehara Maki, foul for unsportsmanlike conduct.’ 
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“Huh? What are you on about?” 


“It’s just fair. You made us single ladies watch you two flirting like that, it’s 
unsportsmanlike no matter how I try to look at it.” 


I was about to argue against it, but considering that Umi and I had messed around for 
too long already, I held myself back and resigned to my fate. 


...Well, I did that because I loved Umi so much, it couldn't be helped. 

“My bad, Yuu. My dear boyfriend loves me too much.” 

“I don’t mind... Anyway, have you rested enough?” 

“Mhm. I’m in perfect shape now.’ 

Umi had calmed down and regained her usual vigor. 

She was still in a disadvantageous position, but at least she was ready to fight back 
now. Nitta-san kicked me out of the court so I could only cheer on her from outside, 
but at least I could still cheer on her. 

“Alright, it’s time to continue where we left off, Yuu...” 


“Mm... Well, Pll still win anyway~” 


They exchanged passes for a while. There would be at least three rounds left before 
this game would end. 


Between those two, who would win? 
Both of them move, and... 
Beep! Beep! 


The alarm rang the employee gave us when we rented the court rang, it meant that 
our time was up. The hot air between Amami-san and Umi doused just like that. 


traitorAIZEN 90 | 266 


In the end, the result of the match was 8-9 with Amami-san winning because of time 


out. 


Unknowingly, Asanagi Umi and Maehara Maki’s dumb act at the very last minute of 
the game dragged on for too long and caused this kind of result. 


..In other words, this was partly my fault. 
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CHAPTER 124 
ENCOUNTER 


(rcs wy 


Forgive us. 


After we finished vacating the court, Umi and I bowed our heads to Amami-san and 
Nitta-san. 


Because we hugged each other for a few minutes, we ended up wasting the rest of the 
duration we reserved and became unable to see a proper conclusion to the match. 


“It’s fine~ I got heated up during the match, but it really didn’t matter~ I had fun 
playing a serious game against Umi, that’s what matters, right, Ninacchi?” 


“Right~ Honestly, I wasn’t planning on playing seriously on the class match, but seeing 
that game gets me in the mood~” 


I got what she was saying. Their vigor during the match was amazing to the point that 
I, the spectator, was hyped up as well. 


Like Nitta-san, I was only thinking of joining the class match to make up the numbers, 
but after seeing that match, I felt like doing my best. 


I didn’t know much about softball, but l'll do my best to learn it. 
And I'll have some fun while I’m at it. 


After that, we took a few minutes break before we went to the next place we planned 
to go to. 


The reason why we were here in the first place was to practice for the class match, the 
basketball practice was just a part of our plan. 


“It’s been a long time...’ 


I muttered to myself as I sat down at the batting cage. The last time I came here was 
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last fall, it had been a long while. 


Last time I was only able to brush the 120km/h ball, but this time, my goal was to 
score a homerun, nothing less. 


I put in my token, hit the start button, wore my helmet and dragged a bat to the batting 
area. 


Unlike back then, I’ve been training eyes, 120km/h ball should be a cinch for me- 
Swoosh! 


a oy 
ane 


The ball passed right beside my head. This was probably both a welcome and a 
warning from the pitching machine to me. Seeing this, I took a deep breath and 
thought... 

..Plan B. 

Forget about homerun, just hit it toward the pitching machine instead. 

“Don't be scared, Maki! Look at the ball properly and hit it with the bat!” 

“Go Maki-kun, go!” 

“It’s a perfect time to show your lovely girlfriend your cool side, innit, Rep?~” 

In the back, outside the cage, Amami-san, Nitta-san and Umi were cheering me on. I 
told them that I wanted some peace and quiet here so they should go play other games 
by themselves, but they said... 

‘What are you saying? Of course I'll stay with you~’ (Umi) 

TII follow where Umi goes~’ (Amami-san) 


‘Me too~ I don’t wanna go alone~’ (Nitta-san) 


That was the reason why they were here. I had to embarrass myself in front of three 
girls, just what did I do wrong’... 
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Occasionally, I heard someone clicking their tongues from behind my back. I'll pretend 
that I didn’t hear those... 


Anyway, I needed to concentrate on the ball. Cut the background noise and 
concentrate. The ball will fly on a designated trajectory, so what I needed to do was to 


read it and hit the ball at the right timing. 


As long as I got the timing right, I would be able to hit the ball... Or at least, that was 
what Nozomu and Umi told me. 


“One... Two... Three-!” 
Clank! 
After a few swings, I finally managed to hit the ball. 


It flew overhead, but I got the timing right, so all I had to do was to adjust the bat’s 
position. 


..After a few more pitches... 
Clank! 


Just as I was about to use up my batting chances, I hit the ball sharply and the ball 
went toward the machine’s direction and hit the net. 


“Ah, he hit it? Yuu, did you see that? I wasn’t seeing things, right?” 
“I saw it. The ball was fast!” 
“Beginner’s luck~ Maybe... His form was good for it to be a beginner’s luck, though...” 


The three girls were surprised at my performance. Understandable, because I was 
even more surprised than them. 


More than that though, the feeling of the bat hitting the ball was good. 


Well, I had to remember this sensation and try again. The previous swing could be a 
fluke, so I needed to make sure that I would be able to make a hit like that regularly. 
The machine did another pitch and this time I could see the ball’s trajectory clearly. 
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“Relax... And swing the bat as hard as I can!” 
Clank! 
ONAL” 


I hit the ball and it formed a perfect angle as the three girls behind me raised their 
voices. 


The force was weaker than my previous hit, but it flew toward the homerun circle. 


If this ball were to hit that circle, I would have won a free ticket to get another round, 
but this was reality, not a sports manga, the ball went off target and hit the net. 


In the end, that was the closest one to the homerun. The rest of my swings were either 
missed ones or ground balls. 


“Good job there, Maki~ Here’s some water... Ah, come here, l'll wipe off your sweat.” 
“Ah, lIl do that myself, don’t worry.’ 


“What?~ Are you feeling embarrassed? After you did such a show in the basketball 
court?~” 


“Look here...” 


“It’s fine~ Besides, you didn’t bring your handkerchief, right? I know you didn't, you're 
a sloppy boy like that~” 


As soon as I came outside the batting center, Umi immediately started to cling to me. 


She had been doing something like this ever since we started dating, but today she 
was clingier than usual. 


I guess she was trying to pay me back for what I did to her earlier? 
“Hehe... How was your feeling, Maki-kun? You were able to show off to Umi~” 


“Who knows... Well, that was good practice.” 
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One of the differences between baseball and softball was the ball’s size. But since I was 
able to hit a 120km/h ball, it shouldn't really matter much. 


As long as we didn't get paired up against the baseball team members, we would be 
fine, maybe. 


“Alright, now that Rep’s done with his practice, what are we going to do? There are 
still some tokens left.” 


“Tokens, hm...” 
“Umi. No.” 
“Eha” 

“No.” 


She was probably joking, but I couldn’t let it pass. She would spend the rest of the 
tokens in the horse betting game again if I did, so I had to rein her in properly. 


It was for her future, after all. Gambling bad. 
“Ah, right, there’s that thing! Let’s go, all four of us!” 
“That thing?... Oh, the photo booth.” 


Amami-san pointed at a photo booth machine, a staple in an arcade like this. It was 
also one of the most terrifying machines to approach for me... 


“It’s not often that all four of us hang out together like this, so might as well, right? 
What do you think, Umi?” 


“Well, sure, but... What do you think, Nina?” 
“Tm fine with it~ By the way, you can put filters on Rep’s face~” 
“So you're a woman of culture as well, Nina. Alright, let’s do it.” 


“Whoops, I think I accidentally flipped her switch~” 
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Naturally, I had no say in this, so we went to the photo booth. 
We had to wait before we could use it because someone got in there before us. 


“Ah, this machine is the new one. Maki, what filter should I add to your eyes? Sparkles? 
Googly eyes? Or both?” 


“Eh, go easy on Maki-kun~ Let’s use the basic ones like the beautifying filter. We’ll 
make him turn into a cute girl~” 


“TI post his pictures on my Insta Story~” 

Now you know why I was terrified of this machine. Well, I doubt that they'll spread 
the pictures around, they were good people after all, so lll let them do whatever they 
want. 

Besides, Umi looked so happy right now. 

Also, I wanted to see them working with the filters, it seemed fun. 

“Ah, the person in front of us is done, let’s go~” 

“Alright! Time to put a good show~” 


“TIl say go easy on me, but you guys won't listen, so do whatever you guys like...” 


However, as we were waiting near the machine, we had our most unpleasant 
encounter possible. 


The moment I was the face of the first girl who came out, I realized that her face looked 
familiar. At first, I thought it was just my imagination, but when I saw the last person 
come out... 

“Huh, it’s Amami.” 


“.Arae-san...” 


Her name was Nagisa Arae. She was the main topic of our conversation prior to the 
basketball match. 
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CHAPTER 125 
UMI AND NAGISA (1) 


Today was a holiday and it wouldn't be strange for students from our school to hang 
out here too. But still, meeting her like this spelled nothing but trouble for us. 


Not to mention it was my second time having this kind of encounter here. The first 
time was with Amami-san and now it was Arae-san. My luck sure was rotten. 


“H-Hello Arae-san. Did you come here to practice?” 

“Hm? No, why do you care? What I’m doing here has nothing to do with you, no?” 
“True... Umm... Sorry for offending you?” 

“Tch...” 


The moment she saw us, her previously soft facial expression turned into that of a 
demon. 


Back when we were in the classroom, she was still putting in the effort to maintain her 
image, so she didn’t show her hostility clearly like this, but since we weren't in the 
classroom now, she didn’t even try to hide it. 

Arae-san moved her gaze from Amami-san to us three, who were standing behind her. 


Then she snickered out of nowhere. 


“Ah, I see. I was wondering what you were doing here, so you probably blabbered 
about me being here to Amami, no, Maehara?” 


“What are you on about? We came here to practice, why would we care about you?” 
“Ah, I see.” 


I blurted that out to her. I knew that she was trying to single me off, predictable move, 
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but sadly for her such tricks wouldn’t work on me. 
And of course, my other friends knew better. 


“Ah now that I think about it, so it was you guys who did that shabby one-on-one game 
over there. I see, I understand now.” 


“Shabby? Araecchi, are you blind? I haven't played basketball for a while, but I know 
that they are good.” 


“Good for amateurs, that’s it. You need to raise your standard more, Nitta, this is why 
that senpai dumped you, your standard is too low.” 


“Ugh...” 

I heard Nitta-san cursing at her in a low voice. 

I asked Nitta-san secretly what was this girl’s deal and found out that apparently back 
in middle school, she was playing basketball and her team reached top four in the 
prefectural tournament. Though she stopped playing ever since. It was 
understandable that she would look down on Amami-san and Umi since they were 
never part of a proper basketball team, but that didn’t mean she could be rude about 
it. 

“Well, practice hard. At least don’t drag me down to your level when the match starts... 
Not like l'Il do my best on it though, but at least I'll play to the extent that you won't be 
a total laughingstock to the whole school.” 

“Sure... Don’t worry about me.” 

“Mkay, then, I’m busy. Have fun with that blabbermouth over there.” 

“Blabbermouth? You know Maki-kun isn’t someone like that...” 

“You don't need to defend him, Amami... Oh wait, is it probably, that?” 


When Amami-san tried to defend me, Arae-san showed her a wicked smile. 


“What do you mean?” 
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“Nothing~ I was just saying random stuffs~ Anyway, you should just act like an idiot 
like usual, Amami, bye~” 


“Wait, Arae-san, I’m not done-” 
“Noisy~ This place is too noisy, I can’t hear anything~” 


She ignored Amami-san and went to the three people waiting for her a little further 
ahead. 


I was pissed that she was slandering me for no reason, but I knew that words won't 
work for trash like this, so I kept my mouth shut so this farce could end quicker. 


I glanced at Nitta-san and together with her, stopped Amami-san from chasing her. 
—Lame-a** b***h, 


At that moment, Umi, who had been watching quietly, let out a murmur, no, it was too 
loud to be a murmur. 


I was wondering why she was so quiet all this time, but it seemed like she had been 
holding her anger back. 
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CHAPTER 126 
UMI AND NAGISA (2) 


“Huh?” 

Arae-san, who had been pretending to be deaf, immediately reacted to Umi’s voice 
even though Umi was standing further ahead from Amami-san, who had been calling 
out to her. 

She turned around to face us, not even trying to hide her anger, 

“U-Umi! A-Arae-san, she was just—” 

“Buzz off, Amami.” 

She shook off Amami-san, who was trying to hold her back, and approached Umi. 
“Umi!...” 


“Yuu, don’t mind me.” 


Umi comforted Amami-san with a gesture of her hand before turning her face to 
confront Arae-san head on. 


She had a colder face than usual, she was clearly angry. It was the first time that I’ve 
ever seen her like this ever since we started interacting with each other. 


“You, what did you just say? You were too far from me, so I couldn’t hear your words 
clearly... So, tell me, what did you just say to me?” 


a n» 
ane 


Arae-san moved closer to Umi, their forehead was about to touch each other, but Umi 
blatantly ignored her. She pulled out her phone and fiddled with it without even trying 
to look at Arae-san. 
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“What? Cat’s got your tongue?” 


a oy 
ann 


“C’mon? Are you scared now?” 


a oy 
ane 


Arae-san kept pressing on Umi with enough pressure that a normal person would 
back down from, but Umi didn’t even move an eyebrow under such pressure. 


Well, it was Umi I was talking about, of course she wouldn't yield just from this much. 
“Maki.” 
“Hm?” 


“This fella over here has been yapping something I can’t understand, do you know 
what she’s saying?” 


“Huh?” 


“Ah right, you don’t understand what this fella has been yapping on about, huh, Maki? 
I mean, we’ve never studied monkey’s speech... Hell, we’ve never even tried, huh? We 
probably should try studying it, what do you think?” 


SUN 


A moment later, I heard the sound of Arae-san grinding her teeth. I had been focusing 
on the beautiful figure of Umi so I hadn’t been paying attention to her, but I could guess 
that she was making a demonic looking face right now. 


“Look at you... Aren’t you Asanagi Umi from class 11? People have been talking about 
you... The pitiful girl who always pushed to the sideline because of Amami... That’s 


» 


you... 


“Oh was that what the losers who couldn't even surpass this pitiful girl had been 
saying? I wonder who’s the pitiful one here, hm?” 


“Huh? I thought you couldn’t understand monkey’s speech, why are you able to 
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understand it so suddenly, hm?” 

“Because I’m that good, unlike you. Also, can you get away from me? I’m sick of both 
your ugly face and bad breath. Oh yeah, regarding bad breath, try to go to the hospital, 
maybe your rotten insides is the cause of it, now shoo.” 

per Caen 

„Honestly. 


Those two were scary. 


Things would be bad if this escalated, so I probably should stop them, but would it be 
okay? They wouldn't rip my body to shreds if I did, right? 


“Amami-san, Nitta-san.” 

“Mm.” 

We took a glance at each other and moved to separate those two. 

I moved to Umi’s side while the two of them went to Arae-san’s side. 
“Umi, stop for a second. Calm down.” 

“But, Maki...” 

“Take my hand, forget about her and take a deep breath.” 


E 


We had been arguing in front of the photo booth, so I decided to lead her to a less 
conspicuous place. 


“Maki.” 
“Mm?” 


“Hug me.” 
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“Yes, milady.” 
I embraced Umi closely to let her calm down. It became a habit for us whenever we 
got angry, depressed or mentally shaken, we would calm each other down by 


embracing each other like this. 


We would normally do more things, but since we were currently in public, this should 
be enough. 


She was burying her face in my chest and I could feel her slow breath. 
“Thanks, Maki, it’s enough.” 

“Is that so? Okay.” 

“sorry, I was troubling you, wasn’t I?” 


“It’s fine, I understand your feelings. It just doesn’t feel like listening to someone 
badmouthing your friend like that.” 


“Mhm.” 


For Umi, Amami-san was both her close friend and a rival. She loved her as much as 
she respected and trusted her. 


It was obvious that she would get angry when her close friend was slandered openly 
for no reason like that. Well, one didn’t even need to be Amami-san’s close friend to be 
angry for her. I was actually really angry too. In fact, if Umi didn’t burst out like that, I 
probably would. 

But still, lashing out at Arae-san like that wasn’t the right move. 

I was on Umi's side, but she wasn’t completely blameless in that exchange. 

After all, even if she was angry, she shouldn't lash out in public like that. 


“Umi, that was too much, so let’s be the bigger guy here and apologize to her, okay?” 


“Mm... Also to Yuu and Nina too...” 
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“Mhm. Let's go.” 
“Mm.” 


I took Umi’s hand and went to the place where Amami-san and the others were 
waiting. 


Other than Amami-san and Nitta-san, there were also Arae-san and her friends there. 
It seemed like they managed to calm Arae-san down. I could see an employer watching 
us from a distance. 


I told Amami-san and Nitta-san that everything was okay, then I went to face Arae-san. 


She was clicking her tongue, but she didn’t spit any poison anymore, so I guess I could 
interact with her properly now. 


“sorry about that, Arae-san.” 
“It wasn’t your fault, why are you the one who's apologizing?” 


“Not necessarily. If I stopped her earlier, things wouldn't escalate this far, so it is kinda 
my fault.” 


I shoulda stopped Umi when she first started acting strange, but I’ve never 
experienced a situation like this before that was why I faltered when it mattered. 


“sorry, Arae-san... I lost my temper... Sorry...” 


“So, you lost your temper and then you feel sorry after you got comforted by your boy? 
Tell me, who’s the lame a** b***h now?” 


» 


“Araecchi, you!... 
“Nina, it’s okay.” 


Arae-san hurled another insult at Umi, who was apologizing while bowing her head. 
Nitta-san was about to lash out at her, but Umi stopped her. 


“Tm that kind of person after all, an immature person who couldn't get by without her 
boyfriend... That’s why I admire you, Arae-san, who’s so mature even when you're 
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single.’ 
“eel ele 


She probably figured out that she wouldn’t get much reaction from Umi who had 
calmed down a lot, so she immediately turned her face away from her. 


I didn’t know if Umi’s words reached her or not, but who cares, this would be the 
perfect time to end this affair. 


“Ah... What a pain... It’s holiday and | have to deal with this... Whatever, I’m going 
home. Let’s leave, this place gives me bad vibes...” 


Arae-san then got up from the bench she was sitting on and left with her friends in 
tow. 


This was the kind of thing that worried me the most when we decided to hang out 
here, but at least we managed to avoid the worst case scenario. 


We didn’t know what kind of person Arae-san was, provoking her right now would be 
dangerous. 


I was relieved to see her and her friends walk away from us. But at that moment, 
Amami-san went forward and called out to them. 


“Ah, right, Arae-san!” 
“What? What do you want?” 
“See you at school!” 

saleha 


Amami-san bid her goodbye and Arae-san just clicked her tongue in response before 
quickly leaving our sights. 


Finally, peace. 


“Let’s go home.” 
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“Okay, Maki...” 
“Right, as expected, Rep got me. I’m so tired...” 
“As expected of Maki-kun~” 


We took a rest for a bit there to make sure that we wouldn't bump into them again in 
the train before we left. 


We were able to avoid the worst case scenario, but we still had to deal with her again 
later. There was also the matter of class match. Great. 
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CHAPTER 127 
SPECIAL TRAINING IN SECRET? 


The next week after that small incident happened. 

Amami-san, who was our class’ representative, drew a lot for the class match. 

The results were, for softball, pur class 10 would be seeded in the first round. We were 
thankful for the fact that we would play one match less than the others, but we had to 
face Nozomu’s class in the same block, so honestly, I didn’t know if our luck was good 


or rotten. 


Nozomu’s class, class 4 would most likely win their first match and if that was the case, 
they would be up against us... 


In other words, softball was a bust for us, but at least we could try to make everything 
more exciting... Maybe... 


In the end, the most interesting result of the lot was for basketball. There were a lot of 
teams for basketball, so they divided it into groups of four. The winner of each group 
will be determined by their number of points. 

“Amami-san, this...’ 

“Mm... Well, this kind of thing could happen, huh?” 

Amami-san, who drew the lottery herself, was showing me a bitter smile while 
standing next to me. It was understandable, since the result of the lottery was as 
follows: 

Second-Year Group C 


1. Team 10A 


2. Team 4B 
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3. Team 7B 
4. Team 11A 


Team 10A was Amami-san and Arae-san’s team, but both team 7B and 11A were Nitta- 
san’s and Umi’s respectively. 


The schedule stated that the match between team 10A and 11A would start 
immediately after the opening of the class match. They said it was to show off the 
match between the preparatory class and the regular class, but I felt like they were 
jumping on the gun here and placed the climax right at the beginning for no reason. 


If it wasn’t because of the last time’s incident, I would happily watch this match 
because it would be the showdown between Amami-san and Umi, but because of the 
incident, the situation was a bit delicate... 


“Amami-san, have you told Arae-san about the matchup?” 


“I tried, but she kept ignoring me, so I told another girl to tell her about it. Also, I’ve 
sent a text to Umi about this...” 


Right as she said that, my phone vibrated. 

I excused myself to Amami-san and started texting with Umi. 
[Asanagi: Maki. ] 

[Maehara: I heard everything from Amami-san. | 

[Asanagi: My bad, Maki, I don’t want to lose to your class. | 
[Maehara: I know.] 


We backed down from the incident last time, but there was no proper conclusion to 
that incident. 


Of course we couldn't just lash out at her back then because we were out in public. 
Even though we weren't the one at fault, we would still be held responsible because 
we were also involved in the ruckus. That was why Umi wished to settle the score 
properly in this class match. 
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It wouldn't be a catfight or fistfight, but a proper basketball match. If she could beat 
her properly in basketball, that would make her shut her mouth at least for a moment. 


Seeing it that way, the strange lottery results didn’t look too bad. 

[Maehara: But, can you win?] 

[Maehara: She said she won't be playing seriously and she hasn't been playing for a 
whole year, but her previous school was the 4th rank of the prefectural tournament, 
right?| 

[Maehara: I’m not saying that you're weak or anything, though. | 

[Asanagi: Hehe, thank you, Maki.| 

[Asanagi: Like you said, she hasn’t been playing for a year, but she is still an 
experienced player. Amateurs like me would be beaten down quickly if I were to fight 


her head on.] 


[Maehara: Man, if only there’s someone good enough to coach you so you could 
compete against her...] 


[Asanagi: I know someone. | 

[Maehara: Huh, really?| 

[Asanagi: Mhm.| 

[Asanagi: But I have to confirm things with them first since their schedule is packed. | 
[Maehara: I see.] 

I didn’t expect that she had found someone to coach her already. Her circle of friends 
were smaller than back before she started dating me, but it seemed like she was still 
able to find someone among her acquaintances. 

But Umi said that their schedule was packed, so there was a chance that they would 
be unable to coach her. Nevertheless, I wanted to try to get along with them so I could 


help Umi if she needed it. I was still anxious about getting along with strangers, but I 
could try. 
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[Asanagi: Will you come with me, Maki? | 

[Maehara: Obviously. | 

[Maehara: You're trying your best, of course I will try to stay by your side. | 
[Asanagi: Is that because of your love for me?...” 

[Maehara:... Uh...] 

[Maehara: Yeah sure, let’s go with that.| 

[Asanagi: Hehe~] 

[Asanagi: Maki is such a doting boyfriend~ | 

[Maehara: Sure sure.| 

[Maehara: Anyway, is this the so-called special training? When will you do it?] 


[Asanagi: If they’re okay with it, we'll start today after school, every day except 
weekends since they're busy on weekends. | 


[Maehara: That’s so sudden... By the way, who’s the coach? What kind of person are 
they?] 


[Asanagi: Ah right, I haven't told you about it, huh?] 
[Asanagi: Okay, a question for you! ] 


[Asanagi: Arae’s school was the 4th rank of the prefectural tournament, but do you 
know which school won that tournament?| 


[Maehara: Huh?| 
[Asanagi: Here’s a hint, it’s a famous school in this area. | 
The hint itself was the answer though. 


This place was rather rural after all, there was only one other school that was quite 
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famous here. 


The school that fostered the young ladies wearing their white uniforms back at the 
Christmas party. 


[Maehara: Houjou-san or Nitori-san?] 
[Asanagi: Right, both of them actually... Well, my hint was too obvious, huh?| 
[Asanagi: Both of them were in the basketball club back in middle school.] 


[Asanagi: If they give me their okay, we'll have the special training after school at the 
basketball court at that park, a distance away from our school.| 


I guessed the answer perfectly. Tachibana School was known as the school for young 
ladies, but they were also known for their amazing results in both their studies and 


sports. 


I had only talked briefly with those two back at the Christmas party, but they seemed 
to excel in both academic and athletics, at least that was the vibe I got from them. 


[Asanagi:... Maki.| 

[Maehara: Mm?] 

[Asanagi: This will be tough, but you'll stay by my side, right?] 
[Maehara:... Of course. ] 

Of course I would, she didn’t even need to ask. 


..Jeez, what a spoiled girl. Now, I was excited for what was going to happen after 
school. 
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CHAPTER 128 
NIGHT AT THE PARK 


After that, we immediately contacted Nitori-san and Houjou-san. 

[We can help you after we’re done with our club activities], they replied. 

And so it was decided that the training would start at 7pm. 

Considering that we would do a quite intense exercise, we only had a light meal at 
Umi's house before we went to the park where we planned to meet. We had to pay 300 
yen to use the park, but in exchange, we could use all the facilities they offered, 
including and not limited to the basketball ring, futsal field and tennis court. Various 
sports clubs and even the adults often went to this park to use those facilities. 

In fact, there were a lot of people working out here. 

“Maki, if it gets too hard on you, take a break, okay? Don’t mind me.” 


“Mm. I'll still do my best though.” 


According to Umi, the practice will last for two hours. We could use the facilities until 
midnight, but both Nitori-san and Houjou-san had a curfew to follow. 


“Ah, over here, you two.” 
“Evening, Umi-chan, Maehara-kun.” 


When we arrived at the park, both Nitori-san and Houjou-san were already there. 
They greeted us both while waving at us. 


Instead of their school uniform, they were wearing jerseys with their names 
embroidered on their backs. It seemed like they really came here immediately after 
their clubs ended. 


“Sorry for troubling you two like this, Sanae, Manaka.” 
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“Don’t mind it. We’re just happy that you finally invited us to hang out together again.’ 


“Also, did you expect us to do nothing after hearing that story? That girl might be a 
little skilled, but she has no rights whatsoever to criticize anyone’s playstyle.” 


It seemed like those two already knew what was going on. Those two seemed 
motivated, probably because they were mad that their friends were being ridiculed 


for no reason. 


We only had ten days to practice before the class match started, but if Umi was able to 
complete this course, she would be able to have a good match against Arae-san. 


After we did some light stretching, we immediately started our practice. 

“We're short on time, so let’s start with shooting. Manaka and I will pass the ball to 
you, Umi-chan, and you have to shoot the ball as soon as you receive it. You can do lay- 
ups, three pointers or whatever, but you can’t dribble. If you miss your shot, you'll have 
to do ten-push ups on the spot.” 

In other words she had to choose between doing something like lay-ups, which will 
drain her stamina since she had to position herself near the ring every time or 
something like three pointers that had a higher chance to miss. If she failed her shot, 
she had to do push-ups and added more unnecessary burdens to her arms. 

Just imagining it made me feel like vomitting. 


“Alright, got it. What about Maki? He’ll be with me for practice.” 


“Alright, let’s do this. If you fail the shot, he will do the shot instead of you while you're 
doing the push-ups. You'll have to do another set of push-ups each time he fails.” 


In other words, if I keep failing, Umi will have to do push-ups non-stop. 
The pressure felt real now. 


“This is the Tachibana High’s basketball club’s special shooting course. Any questions, 
you two?” 


“What do you think, Maki?” 
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“No questions, I'll just do my best...” 
“Okay, me too.” 


Before we started, they told us that we could tell them if we got too tired and they 
would let us rest for a while. After that, the special training officially began. 


“Alright, let’s start~” 
With those words as a cue, Nitori-san passed the ball toward the free throw line. 
“I have to shoot as soon as I get the ball, right?” 


“Yes. This one is a warm-up, but it'll get nastier later, so don’t let your guard down, 
okay?” 


“Got it.” 


The ball bounced slowly, letting Umi catched it without much effort before doing a lay- 
up with it. Her form was so beautiful that it was hard to see her as an amateur. This 
was probably Nitori-san and Houjou-san’s influence. 


“Nice~ Keep it up~” 

“Bring it on!” 

After that, Umi kept nailing the shots in rapid succession. 

This shooting practice was planned to last for ten minutes, so if things continue to go 
this well, I would end up just watching from the sideline. But of course, those two 


wouldn't let that happen. 


“Okay, we'll start giving you sloppy passes now. If the ball goes off court, you'll have to 
do push-ups, okay? Manaka, here.” 


“Kay.” 
“Eh? Ah...” 


The ball changed hands from Nitori-san to Houjou-san and the latter immediately 
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threw the ball away from Umi so she had to chase after it. 

Umi was a little bit slow to react because of the sudden change of pace, but she still 
managed to catch the ball and shoot it, but since the ball went past the three-points 
line, it was pretty much impossible for her to nail that shot in that situation. 

“Ugh... I missed...” 

“Yes, ten push-ups for you. You need to get the form perfectly or else I won't count it.” 
“You two are just bullying me at this point...” 

“Don't talk back to me, young lady. C'mon, do it properly.” 

The sound of whistle reverberated through the air along with Nitori-san’s counting. 


They really didn’t show any mercy toward us, huh? 


“You too, Maehara-kun, don’t slack off like that. Do the shot and don’t fail! You don’t 
want Umi-chan to do push-ups forever, do you?” 


“Mm... Please take care of me, you two.” 


Our rigorous training had just begun. 
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CHAPTER 129 
ABOUT MIDDLE SCHOOL 


After I joined in, the real practice could finally begin. 


Unlike Umi, I was a complete amateur at basketball, so they let me dribble before 
shooting the ball. 


“Ah...” 

“Alright, that’s a miss, Maehara-kun. Another set for you, Umi-chan.” 
“Fine... Maki, I’m okay, so don’t panic. Just focus.” 

“Y-yeah... Got it...” 


I remembered doing this in P.E. If I recall correctly, the trick to lay-ups was to aim at 
the corner of the inner box of the backboard. 


I received the ball from Houjou-san, and dribbled towards the basket for the layup. I 
tried to mimic Umi’s movement. 


The ball bounced a few times on the rim before falling in. 
“Nice, Maehara-kun. Five more to go, Umi.” 

“Ugh... M-Maki... I-I’m almost finished...” 

“G-Got it...” 


After that, Umi managed to finish her push-ups before I could make another mistake 
and add more sets to her punishment. 


Her footwork seemed to be improving. She shifted her footing so that she could shoot 
right as she received a pass. 
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And so began the cycle of Umi running back and forth, receiving the ball and shooting. 
Whenever she succeeded, she repeated the drill and whenever she missed, she did 
more push-ups before starting again. 


As the practice went on, the originally energetic Umi now looked exhausted. 


“Alright, last one. After this, you'll get a one minute break. Prepare yourself, you'll be 
up against us next.” 


“O-Okay...” 


After she nailed the last shot and Nitori-san blew her whistle, Umi let out a deep 
breath and crouched down on the spot. 


“Good work, Umi. Here’s some water.” 

“Thank you, Maki. You did really well for your first time.” 

The end result was, Umi missed five shots in total while I missed three. She ended up 
doing eighty push-ups in total. The two coaches said that we’ll get used to this 
eventually, doing that drill for ten minutes without missing was expected, but I 


couldn't help but wonder how much time it would take to actually achieve that. 


I knew that they were amazing girls since they could keep up with both Amami-san 
and Umi for years, but I couldn’t help but be amazed all the same. 


It was hard to associate the way they were currently with their ladylike conduct as 
Tachibana High’s students. 


“You two, ten more seconds and we'll start our practice again. No slacking, we don’t 


» 
! 


have much time 
“I know... I’m going, Maki.” 
“Mm. Good luck, Umi.” 

We did a high-five. 


After the shooting drill was done, they would be doing defensive practice. Umi would 
try to defend against Nitori-san and Houjou-san in one-on-one matches or two-on-one 


traitorAIZEN 118 | 266 


practice. My role would be to pass the ball to them, a simple job, but for someone with 
low stamina like me, this was enough to make me feel like dying. 


“Okay, that should be enough for now! It’s been an hour, so take a five minute break! 
Umi-chan, we'll do rock-paper-scissors, the loser will buy drinks for everyone, okay?” 


“Mm... Rock paper scissors!” 
The three of them did rock paper scissors. 


“Ugh...” 


“You lost, Umi-chan~ Manaka and I will have barley tea, okay? What about you, 
Maehara-kun?” 


“Water is fine... on second thought, I'll go with her instead.” 


“You can't! What’s the point of us doing rock paper scissors if you’re going to 
accompany her? Here’s my phone, Umi-chan. Use my money to buy the drink.’ 


“Roger... You two are such sl**e drivers...” 


“We've been treating you kindly since we reconciled, no? We have to be mean to you 
sometimes to balance out... Anyway, go quickly! The break will be over soon!” 


“I hate you...” 

Umi then rushed toward the vending machine while grumbling. 

Both Nitori-san and Houjou-san were still acting reserved toward Umi, probably 
because of what happened to them during middle school. This was probably an 
attempt to slowly repair their relationship with Umi. 

That was probably what Umi wanted too. 

“She’s gone now, Manaka.” 


“Mm.” 


After confirming that Umi was out of their sight, Nitori-san and Houjou-san stared at 
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me. 
“Um? Can I help you?...” 
“Hehe... Nothing much~ I just want to get to know you better~” 


The two of them were smiling at me, but there was this strange pressure coming from 
them and that kept me rooted in my spot. 


I wanted to run away, but there was no way that I could outrun them. 


“Maehara-kun, can I ask how you and Umi got to know each other? Umi-chan just told 
me that you started dating at Christmas and she refused to say anything more. I want 
to know how you guys first met, or who confessed their feelings first... Something like 
that!” 


“Right?~ I want to know what you guys usually talk about. How did your first kiss 
taste? We've been in an all-girls school our whole lives, there’s no one to talk to about 
this kind of thing~” 


“Ah... Uh... We did nothing special... I think...” 


Since they’ve spared some time from their busy schedule to help Umi, I should try to 
pay them back by answering their questions properly, but I wasn’t sure how much I 
could tell them. 


At first we got along because we shared similar hobbies, then we got closer and closer 
until we kissed at Christmas— No, I shouldn't go that far... 


“Ah, right, I heard that both of you won the prefectural tournament back in middle 
school, is that right?” 


“Why are you trying to change the subject?... But, yeah, we did. Both of us were 
regulars on the team.” 


“Mhm. We only won the prefecturals though. We lost in the first round at nationals.” 


Both of them were good, but they simply weren't the best. I occasionally watched 
sports matches on the TV and I understood that those people were usually the cream 
of the crop. 
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But this wasn't the thing I wanted to talk with them about. 


“Do either of you remember what happened back then? Who did you face in the 
semifinals?” 


“Yes, we kept notes to review our games after each match, we can remember 
everything if we just read it.” 


“What about the players? Do you remember them?” 
“As long as I wrote their names down, yes.” 
Then there was a chance that they knew about Arae-san. 


If she was actually that good, she would be a regular player back then. What made me 
doubt her was the fact that she quit as soon as she entered high school. 


She didn’t seem to be injured, so I could rule out that possibility. 


Anyway, I asked the two of them about Arae-san and they told me that they'll tell me 
about her the next day we got to practice. After that, our training continued. 
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CHAPTER 130 
CLASS 2-10 


Since Nitori-san and Houjou-san agreed to dig up some information about Arae-san 
for me, all I needed to do was observe the situation. 


The next practice was scheduled to be held on Wednesday, the day after tomorrow, 
same time and place. | felt bad for inconveniencing them, but they said that they got 
to practice while coaching us, so it was fine. Apparently there were certain days that 
they couldn't use the gym at their school and they had to practice on their own during 
those days. They could do that while coaching us, so it was a win-win situation. 


The matter of our special training had been decided, but there was still a problem that 
we had to face... 


“Ow... My arms... My legs...” 

The next day after our first day of training, my whole body started to hurt. 

Yes, I got sore muscles. 

Since yesterday was the first day, it was supposed to be a light practice... For the other 
three, maybe. It was still a rigorous one for me. After all, it had been a while since I last 
moved around this much. I had to run around the court to help Umi, do push-ups and 
sit-ups together with Umi and the likes. Getting sore muscles after all that was just a 


matter of course. 


Umi gave me a full-body massage before we went to school so my body felt way better 
than when I first woke up, but I was still hurting. I really should’ve exercised more... 


“Good morning, Maki-kun~... Wait, are you okay? You're trembling all over... And you 
smell like an old man!” 


“I exercised a little yesterday... I rubbed poultice all over my body...” 


“Ah, I see~... Poke poke~” 
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“Uwah!” 

Since I was unable to resist, Amami-san took advantage of it and poked my armpit. 
My body was all sore, so the slightest touch would make me jumpy. 

“Hahaha~ Sorry! I have the urge to do that, y’see~ My bad~” 

“It’s fine. Umi also did it to me this morning... No wonder you two are friends...” 
Umi on the other hand, was fine. No sore muscles whatsoever, completely fit. 


They said that the training yesterday was light, which made me wonder what the 
heavy training session would look like. Could I survive? 


..In any case, I wouldn't be able to get away from the poultice for a while. 
“Was the special training you guys did tough?” 


“Mm... I can’t believe that those girls have that much stamina- Wait, you know about 
it, Amami-san?” 


“Of course! Mine will start today, we'll be taking turns.” 
I see, so that was why they decided to do practice with Umi every other day. Nitori-san 
and Houjou-san were Amami-san’s friends after all, so it wasn’t surprising that she 


would ask them for their help too. 


Amami-san and Umi’s personalities were different, but since they’ve been close for 
years now, it couldn't be helped that they became similar in one way or another. 


Anyway, both of them had started practicing for the class match, but this wasn’t 
enough to prepare for it. 


This wasn’t something that I could talk about openly with Amami-san inside the 
classroom, so I decided to text her about it instead. 


Amami-san went to talk with her classmates while I remained alone in my seat. 


[Maehara: The special training is good and all, but don’t you guys still need to practice 
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as a team? | 

[Amami: Yeah.] 

[Amami: I tried to talk to her, but she just nodded her head without saying anything. | 
[Amami: She didn’t reject me, but she and her friends are being uncooperative...| 
[Maehara: I see... I knew this would happen, but, ugh, this is annoying...] 


No matter how much effort Amami-san put into practicing, in the end, basketball was 
a team sport. She couldn't carry the whole team alone, they had to cooperate to win. 


Everyone had their own business to deal with, but they really should try to spare some 
time to practice. It didn’t have to be after school, practicing during P.E should be 
enough. 


We stopped texting for a while and looked around at the class. 


A month had passed since the class change, most of the students had formed their own 
groups already. The girls in particular were divided into two groups. 


Amami-san’s group and Arae-san’s group. 


“Amami-san, they said that we can do whatever we want on today’s P.E because of the 
class match! Do you mind coaching us?” 


“Mm! I don’t mind, but...” 


“Ah... Don’t mind them, Amami-san, we should just do our best to make up for them, 
okay?” 


“ Alright...” 


The tension between the two of them somehow spread to the rest of the girls in the 
class. 


The atmosphere in the class wasn’t particularly good nowadays. Everyone was 
divided, you were either on Amami-san’s side or Arae-san’s side. 
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The tension between the two groups would subside if the two people involved got 
along better, but as long as the other side was uncooperative, that would be 
impossible. 

As I was thinking about this, Umi suddenly messaged us. 

[Asanagi: I can imagine your sour faces now. | 

[Amami: Hahaha... I have a feeling that I'll get along with Arae-san though...| 
[Asanagi: Huh, really?| 


[Asanagi: I can’t get along with that kind of person. ] 


[Asanagi: She’s annoying to deal with as a foe, but if you befriend her, she’ll only drag 
you down.] 


[Maehara: I could see that.] 

[Asanagi: Right?] 

[Amami: Eh, is that so? I have a feeling that she’s a good girl, though? | 

[Asanagi: Yuu, you should just stop trying to understand her. You'll just get hurt.] 
[Amami: Sure...] 

That was a lackadaisical response, unlike the usual Amami-san. 

Honestly, I thought she should stop getting involved with Arae-san since that would 
just annoy her more than anything, but Amami-san seemed hell-bent on getting along 
with her. 

Well, whatever, let’s just change the subject for now. 

[Maehara: By the way, Umi...] 

[Asanagi: ‘Sup, buddy?] 

[Maehara:... We were talking about practicing as a team for the class match, how is it 
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going on your side?| 

[Asanagi: Ah... We’re doing fine... I guess...| 

[Maehara: I guess?| 

[Asanagi: Yeah...| 

[Asanagi: We don't have any major problems, so don’t worry about it.] 
[Maehara: Uh, okay?] 

[Asanagi: Yeah. | 

[Asanagi: Our class isn’t divided by factions like yours, don’t worry. | 
[Maehara: If you say so...| 

I knew that she wouldn't lie to me, but I still felt that something was off. 


Come to think of it, I didn’t know anything about her class aside from the fact that it 
was Umi’s class. Well, I’ve been busy dealing with Arae-san’s problem, this thing just 
slipped my mind. 


There shouldn't be anything strange happening in that class though, since it was made 
up of only honor students. 


...But I was still worried, so I should do some recon. 
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CHAPTER 131 
CLASS 2-11 


Normally, when we (mostly Umi) didn’t have any urgent business to take care of, we 
would go home together. We would meet up at places that were far away from our 
classrooms, so before this, I’ve never stepped into Umi's class. 


According to her, she got along well with her classmates, the conversation they had 
back then was proof of this, but she never told me anything specific about her 
classmates. 


I knew that she would tell me if she had any problems, but as her boyfriend I was still 
curious about it. 


How were things going in her class? Did she become the center of the class again like 
last year? Did she get to be a normal student instead and enjoy a more relaxing school 
life? 

Either way, as long as she was enjoying herself, everything would be fine, I guess. 


“Right, isn’t this my first time visiting another class like this?” 


When school ended, I stood in front of class 2-11 instead of waiting at our usual 
meeting place. 


I was a bit nervous since this was the first time I’d ever done something like this. 


I peered into the classroom, the teacher was still talking while the class was silently 
listening. Umi was seated in the middle of the classroom, yawning while doing random 
things absent-mindedly. 


I felt bad peeking at her like this, but at the same time I was happy to see this cute side 
of her. 


Their class ended a few minutes later and they could finally go home. I scanned the 
classroom briefly and I saw that there were more girls than boys. There were twice 


traitorAIZEN 127 | 266 


the number of girls compared to boys. 


Some may say that the boys’ position was enviable, but I couldn’t say I envied them. 
After all, I knew more girls than I knew boys. 


Whoops, I went off on a tangent. Anyway, what I wanted to see was Umi’s life in class 
2-11. 


Most of the boys left the class quickly after they were dismissed, meanwhile the girls 
stuck around to chat with each other. 


I overheard their conversations, they were mostly talking about the quizzes they’ve 
taken and the upcoming midterm exam. As expected of honor students, even when 
class was dismissed, they focused on their studies. That said, the atmosphere inside 


the class looked friendly and relaxed, contrary to my expectations. 


I expected that the atmosphere would be a little bit more volatile and competitive 
since they were a preparatory class. 


..Honestly, looking at them like this made me feel envious. I wish my class was this 
peaceful. 


“Asanagi-chan, I don’t understand something on the English quiz... This question over 
here.” 


“Hm? Ah, that part, yeah it has jumbled pronouns, it’s hard to translate that part.” 


“You think so too? Seriously, the teacher is just bullying us at this point! Just because 
we're a preparatory class doesn’t mean that they have to make us go through this!” 


“I know right? By the way, you should try to translate the sentence from this part, then 
continue to this one over here...” 


“Huh? I see! I didn’t notice that I could do that! Thank you, Asanagi-chan!” 
“You're welcome.” 


It seemed like Umi was teaching her classmate something. Understandable, her grades 
were high even among the honor students, it was normal that they would rely on her. 
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Of course there were students who had higher grades than her, but she had her natural 
charm and friendliness, that was what attracted her classmates to her. 


She was popular. 


She kept apologizing to me since I had to wait for her whenever we went home 
together, but after seeing this scene, it wasn’t hard to understand why. 


I loved it when she relied on me for something but I also loved it when a lot of people 
relied on her like this. 


..How could I say it? It felt like I fell in love with her all over again. 
Anyway, I achieved my goal, I should sneak away before she notices me. 


I could enter the classroom if I wanted to since school was over for today, but I still felt 
uncomfortable visiting other people’s class like this. 


I wasn’t Amami-san who would just storm into the class as soon as they were 
dismissed. Besides, that girl could get away with a lot of things because she was cute. 
If I were to barge in, people would give me strange looks and I would rather avoid that. 


That was why I decided to leave before anyone could notice me. I turned around... To 
see someone standing right behind me. 


“Uh, can I have a moment?” 

“Yes?” 

She was a girl, most likely a member of class 2-11. The class’ location was quite 
isolated since it was at the very end of the hallway. Students from other classes 


wouldn't be here for no reason. 


The girl was tall. Tomoo-senpai was tall, but she was around the same height or 
possibly even taller than her. 


She had long black hair and her black eyes, hiding behind a pair of glasses, were 
staring intently at me. 


.. The pressure she exuded was no joke. 
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“Uh, how can I help you?” 


“Nothing, I just thought that I’ve seen you somewhere... Also, you've been staring at 
our class for a while now.” 


“Ah, right. I don’t really have any business here today, so I’m going to leave, see you...” 
“Wait.” 


When I was about to leave, she grabbed my shoulders firmly, stopping me from taking 
another step. 


Then she brought her face closer to mine. 
“U-Um...” 
“Ah, sorry. I swear your face is familiar... Where did I see you before?” 


The girl let out a groan before clapping her hands. It seemed she remembered 
something. 


“You, are you looking for Asanagi-chan?” 

“Huh? Yeah...” 

“Hehe I knew it, I saw your face on her phone...” 

“Huh?!” 

She then pushed me into the classroom. 

“Everyone! I, Nakamura Mio, have captured Asanagi-chan’s boyfriend!” 


OT yoy 
2! 


After she said that, everyone inside the classroom turned their gaze toward me. Their 
previously heartwarming gazes turned into surprised ones. 


And at the center of all the girls was Umi. 
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“M-Maki?!” 
“pel LO" Umi... Sorry...” 


It was at that moment that I understood why Umi didn’t tell me much about her 
classmates. But I’m already past the point of no return. 
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CHAPTER 132 
BELOVED CHARACTER 


It seemed like the girls in class 2-11 were aware of my existence, Nakamura-san’s 
attitude proved that. It’s just that I didn’t expect to receive this much attention. 


I assumed that those in the preparatory class would be more mature than the students 
from regular classes, but the number of eccentric girls here exceeded my expectations, 
including Nakamura-san. 


“Um, Nakamura-san?... I don’t think it’s okay for me to be here... I should just leave-” 


“Hehe don’t worry, Boyfriend-kun, lll let you off after I’m done with you. For now you 
should just make yourself comfortable, we have tea and snacks for you~” 


“I have a bad feeling about this...” 


From the other girls’ gazes, I expected that they would bombard me with a lot of 
questions if I were to give in. 


I wanted to leave, but Nakamura-san blocked me from leaving and the other girls 
sealed the back door before I realized it. In the end, I had no choice but to resign myself 
to whatever they had in store for me. 


Nakamura-san then dragged me to a seat right beside Umi. 


“Jeez, why are you here? I told you to not come here, right? Why didn’t you listen to 
me?” 


“In my defense, I didn’t know that this would happen, but still, sorry...” 
“It’s fine... I didn’t think that they would go this far either...” 
Before I knew it, we were surrounded by the girls. 


..1 swear I saw some of them grinning at us, but that was probably just my 
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imagination... Right?... 

“So this is the our class idol’s boyfriend, huh?~” 
“He is shorter than I expected.” 

“Look at him, he looks so scared, he’s so cute~” 
Yes, I’m scared... Their gazes looked scary... 


...Was this really the glorified class 11? The preparatory class? I didn’t wander into a 
lion’s cage by mistake, did I? 


“It'll trouble him if all of us were to talk to him at once, so, let me do the talking. Okay, 
everyone? Don't worry, I know what you guys want to ask him, you can leave it to me!” 


“Huh? What are you on about, Nakamura? You just want to monopolize him, no? As if 
I'll let you!” 


“Yeah! You can’t do whatever you like just because your grades are higher than ours!” 


“Then, why don't you guys try to steal first place from me next midterm? I want to see 
you guys do it.” 


Actually, only Umi had the right to monopolize me. I was about to say that, but I knew 
something bad would happen to me if I were to say that. 


By the way, Nakamura-san got the highest grade in this class? I knew that she wasn’t 
an ordinary person. 


“Uh, Umi?...” 


“I know what you want to ask, don’t worry, I was the same as you when I first entered 
this class...” 


Back when we were in the first grade, those girls were in separate classes, so they 
weren't that conspicuous. But now that they were together, their personality stood 
out. 


Most of them, including Nakamura-san, looked normal, but they were quite eccentric. 
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Will Umi be influenced by them? 

Oh right, they said she was the class’ idol, what was that about? 

Well, she’s gotten prettier by the day so I understood where they were coming from. 
“Back when she introduced herself, I always thought that Asanagi-chan was a smart, 
athletic, stylish and pretty girl. She could make a perfect poker face too, so she stood 


out. But then I stumbled upon her secretly grinning at a boy’s picture on her phone~” 


“The embarrassed Asanagi-chan was so cute~ Good job on discovering that side of her 
back then, Nakamura.” 


“When we saw that gap moe, the position of the class’ idol was pretty much decided.” 


“She fell in love with an ordinary-looking guy instead of someone really popular, that 
made her a lot more approachable than before~” 


“I know, right?” 
Hearing Nakamura-san’s words, the girls surrounding us nodded in agreement. 


The whole picture thing probably happened after I sent her those pictures of mine a 
while back. Still, I didn’t expect that this would happen. 


I thought that sending those pictures to her was a bad idea, but it seemed that things 
worked out for the better for Umi? Maybe... 


. Still, those girls saw my embarrassing pictures... Ugh... 
“You're loved, huh, Umi?” 


“Mm... I’m glad that I’m able to get along with everyone like this, it’s just... I didn’t 
expect this to happen...” 


“I feel you.” 


Still, she seemed to be more of a ‘beloved character’ rather than the center of the class. 
But because of this, the atmosphere was more amicable than before. 
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Also, I kind of want to see Umi’s embarrassed face when Nakamura-san found out 
about her cute side. 


Anyway, from the way I saw it, class 2-11 seemed to be centered around Nakamura- 
san and Umi. They got along well, so there didn’t seem to be any issues. Our class 
couldn’t even compare to this... Poor Amami-san.... 


The atmosphere in class 2-10 was really bad compared to class 2-11. 

No matter how good Amami-san and Arae-san were, I couldn’t see them winning 
against Umi’s class in the class match. This was basketball, a team sport. Two people 
who stood out could never beat a team who could coordinate well with each other. 
I’m curious about how the match would play out when they faced each other later on. 
“Wait a minute, Boyfriend-kun!” 

“Please call me by my name, it’s Maehara.” 

“Ah, sorry, Maehara-kun. Can you wait for a bit?” 

“Why?” 

“Why are you in such a rush? I’m not done questioning you yet.” 

“al Se 


“Hehe~” 


Since I knew that Umi was doing well, I decided to run away quickly... And was stopped 
by Nakamura-san. 


I thought that I could slip by because they were all busy fawning over Umi, but 
Nakamura-san kept a closer watch on me than I thought. 


“Maki, just give up... If you keep trying to run away, this won't end...” 
“Right...” 


After that, I was questioned by Nakamura-san for 30 minutes before she released me. 
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CHAPTER 133 
PRACTICE MATCH (1) 


The next day. An event that showed the difference in atmosphere between class 10 
and 11 occurred. 


It happened during P.E. 


Since the class match was coming up, the students were supposed to gather according 
to the event they were going to participate in for a practice match. 


So the boys went to the field for soccer and softball while the girls stayed inside the 
gym for volleyball and basketball, or at least that was the plan. 


“It won't stop raining...” 


I muttered to myself while changing into my gym clothes. My voice was drowned out 
by the heavy sound of the rain that had been pouring nonstop since this morning. 


Since the beginning of the month, the sky was clear without a hint of clouds, but today, 
for some reason, it was completely covered by dark clouds all day long. Though, the 
weather forecast said that it would clear up in the evening, so our special training 


could still go on. 


At any rate, the rain made it impossible for the boys to hold their practice matches, so 
they decided to let everyone stay inside the gym instead. 


[Asanagi: It’s been a while since we got a class together, isn’t it?] 

[Maehara: Yeah, they’ve always been separating the boys and the girls...] 
[Maehara: Anyway, I’m looking forward to your class’ performance. | 
[Asanagi: Mm! Our team A is inexperienced, but they shouldn't do too badly. | 


[Asanagi: Well, just look forward to it.] 
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[Maehara: Roger. | 

After texting Umi, I followed the girls of my class to the gym. 

There were around sixty people in total inside the gym since they squeezed all the 
students from class 10 and 11 there. Because of that, the gym was more cramped than 


it usually was. 


We had enough space to play catch, but the risk of hitting someone was significantly 
higher than normal. 


After they finished preparing the equipment, I sat down at the corner of the basketball 
court. I overheard some boys talking. 


mele 

I know.’ 

‘Yeah, you don’t need to tell us, we know.’ 

‘Still, those things are amazing...’ 

Tm glad that we're in the same class... ’ 

After seeing what was in their line of sight, I let out a sigh. 

They were staring at Amami-san, who was practicing happily with her teammates. 

I knew what they meant by ‘amazing’. Those peaks were normally hidden because of 
the school’s blazer, but now that she was in her gym clothes, anyone with a functioning 
pair of eyes could see them clearly. Whenever she tried to shoot the ball, those peaks 
would shake. 

I understood their feelings, truly. After all, I was a healthy high school boy like them. 
I’ve been trying not to look, yet my eyes were drawn into them involuntarily, I totally 
understood them. 


But still, watching was one thing, but turning it into a conversation topic? 


Have they ever considered that their words would reach Amami-san’s ears and make 
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her extremely uncomfortable? Was it hard to just keep their libido in check? 


People would brand you as a closet pervert if you didn’t say things like that out loud, 
but that would be better than to inconvenience the girl, wouldn't it? 


Such thoughts appeared in my mind, but honestly speaking, this wasn’t only about 
Amami-san. 


After all, if they did that to Amami-san, they would most likely do the same to Umi too. 
I looked at Umi, who was practicing her shots and our eyes met. 

‘Maki~’ 

She moved her lips while waving at me. God, she was so cute. 

...| want to keep her to myself... Am I being selfish? 

“Hehe, you seem troubled, Maehara-kun.” 

“Nakamura san?” 


“Hello. Jeez, as soon as they let the boys and the girls together, they immediately 
started ogling at the girls’ bodies... You guys are hopeless...” 


I was certain that nobody was beside me. How did she get here without me noticing? 
She was absurdly tall, there was no way that someone like her would be unnoticeable, 
right? 


“I-I’m a boy too, you know?” 


“Well, you seem to be more sensible— No, you're not, you're just obsessed with Umipai 
instead, right?” (T/N: Umi+oppai, basically) 


“U-Um...” 
I could guess what she meant by Umipai, but l'll exercise my right to remain silent. 


.. hough, she wasn’t wrong. I’ve seen Umi’s shaking around too, but I was her 
boyfriend, it should be okay for me to stare at her, no? 
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Being obsessed with her body should be fine also since I was her boyfriend. 
“By the way, Nakamura-san, which sport will you play?” 


“Basketball. Well, I could go into either of them since I’m tall and the girls on both sides 
tried their best to win me over, but in the end, it was Umipai that won me over.” 


wal See 

“You're no fun. C'mon, give me a good reaction.” 

Nakamura-san let out a chuckle while removing her glasses. 

I didn’t really notice her face since her eccentric personality overshadowed it by a 
mile, but now I gota closer look at it, she looked really cool. She had this dignified face, 
coupled with her height, she seemed to be someone who would be really popular 


among the girls. 


“Alright, I gotta go. Maehara-kun, you're going to cheer on your beloved Asanagi-chan, 
right?” 


“Yeah... It still feels wrong to cheer on the enemy’s team though.” 


“Is that so? But don’t you think it’s frustrating to cheer for a team that isn’t worthy of 
being cheered for even though you're supposed to be on the same side?” 


“Huh?” 

“Or something like that...” 

Nakamura-san let out a chuckle before going to Umi’s side. 
‘Nakamura, what were you talking about with Maehara-shi?’ 


Just small talk~ By the way, our ace’s accuracy is starting to drop. What’s going on, 
Asanagi-chan?~” 


‘N-Nothing!’ 


‘Ugh! Asanagi-chan, you're so cute!’ 
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I know, right?’ 
J-Jeez... Idiots...’ 


It felt awkward to hear their conversations from here, but at least I found out that their 


team’s synergy was quite good. 

Also, Umi was so cute. 

Meanwhile on the other side... 

“Um, please take care of me, Arae-san... Let’s do our best together!” 
“Hm? Ah, yeah, sure, whatever.’ 


“aUh 


Aside from the girls that were on Amami-san’s side, the girls on Arae-san’s side had 
been idling since the very beginning. It was clear that this team had split into two. 


So this was what she meant by cheering for a team that wasn't worth it. 


I originally thought that Umi was the center of class 11, but that might not be the case 


after all. 
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CHAPTER 134 
PRACTICE MATCH (2) 


The practice started with a rather unsettling atmosphere. Both games of volleyball 
and basketball started at the same time and the girls were scattered around both 
courts. The basketball court had more spectators than the volleyball court though, 
probably because Amami-san was there. 

The match would last for two ten minute halves. The official rule for basketball was 
four quarters of ten minutes each, but if they were to abide by that rule, everyone 
would be exhausted, which was why they cut the time down by half. 

The first match would be a game between team 10-A and 11-A. 


“Tm not going to go easy on you, Umi!” 


“Likewise. Well, we don’t have the grace of a pro-player over here, so we can't help but 
to do our best.” 


Umi knew better than anyone that class 10 was in a bad position, there was no way 
that she would let her guard down. 


Arae-san might seem unmotivated, but that didn’t change the fact that she was a good 
player. Who knows, maybe the incident from last time would light a fire under her. 


“Who will do the tip-off? How about you, Arae-san? You're the tallest here...” 


“Hm? Nah, you do it instead. Aren’t you good at everything you do? Your height 
shouldn't matter, this should be a cinch for you.” 


“Tm not... Okay, I'll do it...” 
Amami-san went to the center of the court. 


Meanwhile on class 11’s side. 
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“Nakamura-san, I'll leave it to you.” 
“Yes, it’s my duty as the tallest girl in the team.” 
Nakamura-san, being the tallest on her team, would be participating in the tip-off. 


Her height should be an advantage for her team since being tall was a huge boon in 
basketball. 


Amami-san and Nakamura-san were facing each other in the center. 


“I see, so those are the rumored Yuupai... I’ve only heard rumors, but now that I’ve 
seen the real thing... Yes, they’re definitely a huge threat...’ 


“Y-Yuupai??” 


“Yuu, don’t mind this person... Nakamura-san, you can’t say that out loud, you know? 
That’s s*xual harassment.” 


“Whoops, pardon me, I got carried away because of my previous conversation with 
Maehara-kun...” 


Said Nakamura-san while giving me a sly grin. I hurriedly averted my gaze from her. 
Umi shot me a suspicious look. Ugh, I had to explain everything to her later, huh? 


I didn’t even talk much with Nakamura-san. Hell, I was thinking about Umi’s chest for 
almost the entirety of the conversation because she kept mentioning it. 


...[ had to tell her about this, huh? She'll call me an idiot again, won't she? 
A no-good boyfriend point for me, I guess. 

After all that happened, the game finally started on the teacher’s whistle. 
Nakamura-san won the tip-off. 

“Here you go, captain!” 

“Nice!” 
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Nakamura-san slammed the ball down in Umi’s direction. Not only was she tall, she 
was also pretty athletic. 


Amami-san tried her best too, but unfortunately for her, Nakamura-san had longer 
arms. 


“Let's take it slow, everyone!” 

Said Umi, giving her command. The other four players nodded before slowly moving 
into their positions. They probably had practiced a few times prior to this, and you 
could see the effort they had put in. 

This was the kind of earnestness befitting of the honor students. 

They moved to mark the members of class 10. 

“You're here, huh, Yuu?” 


“Yes, I’m here. It’s my role to guard you.” 


The match turned into a battle between the first and second cutest girls from last 
year’s class and this fact made the boys start to whisper among each other. 


“Yuu, I really want to settle the score with you, but... Sorry, today’s not the right 
time...” 


“Huh?” 

“Nakamura-san.” 

“Understood, leave it to me!” 

However, Umi betrayed everyone’s expectations and went toward another person. 
“Hello, thank you for your hospitality the other day.” 

ere Wes a Wa 


She went to the ace (supposedly) of class 11. 
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It seemed like she wanted to settle things with her first before taking on Amami-san. 
“What do you want?” 


“Nothing? I’m just keeping you in check. I mean, aren’t you supposed to be good at the 
game?” 


“Don’t waste your breath, if it’s just you small fry, I could beat you while half-asleep.” 
“Sure sure.” 

“Listen to other people when they’re talking to you, runner up.” 

“Just you wait...” 


At that exact moment, Umi increased her speed to try to shake off Arae-san. But that 
girl was an experienced player, she was able to keep up with Umi effortlessly. 


I guess even after she stopped playing for a year, she was still a strong player. 
“Ugh...” 

“What’s wrong? I thought you’re going to show me something good?” 

“Yes, here I go...” 

“Huh?” 

“Here, pass!” 


Just when everyone thought that Arae-san managed to seal off Umi’s moves 
completely, Umi passed the ball behind without looking back. 


A girl who had shaken off her opponent ran toward the ball. 
“Shichino-san, the course is clear! Shoot!” 

“Roger!” 

After holding Arae-san back, Umi sent that instruction to the girl. 
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The place where she would be shooting from was a little far, but since there was no 
one guarding her, she could take her time to aim before shooting. 


“Haaah!” 


At that moment, Amami-san managed to shake off Nakamura-san and tried to block 
the shot, but it was too late, the ball had already left the girl’s hands. 


The ball was sucked into the hoop. 

“O-Ohh!! I did it, yay!” 

“Nice, Nana-chan~” 

“Nice!!” 

Were they also coached by Nitori-san and Houjou-san? Class 11 easily scored their 
first point. The one who scored wasn’t their ace, Umi, but an inexperienced looking 
girl. The atmosphere became more exciting because of that. 

Umi glanced at me, asking for praise, or at least that was what her expression told me. 
“Mhm, you're amazing.” 

I nodded and gave her a thumbs-up, she smiled and gave me a peace sign in response, 
God, she was so cute... 

After that, she turned to Arae-san. 

“Yo, Arae-san...” 


“What?” 


“I know that I can’t beat you right now, so I’m just going to beat you together with my 
team.” 


wa Pein. 


At first, I was worried that things would escalate badly between the two of them, but 
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it looked like everything would be fine. I still needed to keep a close eye on them 
though. 


“Alright, let’s get back on defense! We’ll be fine as long as we remember our practice!” 


Roger!”””” 


Their team had good cooperation with Umi as their leader. After Umi’s command, they 
immediately took a defensive formation. 


In team sports like this, cooperation was what made a team strong. 

Meanwhile, class 10... 

“Amami, ball.” 

“Huh? Y-Yes... Arae-san, the game’s just started, we can still turn the tables—” 
“No need, I can do it by myself.” 

“Huh, but-” 

“They are just a bunch of amateurs, I could handle them alone. Give me the ball.” 
“O-okay...” 


That seemed to have motivated Arae-san a little, but could she really beat them all by 
herself? 
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CHAPTER 135 
PRACTICE MATCH (3) 


After receiving the ball from Amami-san, Arae-san quickly cut into the enemy line by 
herself. 


Amami-san and the other teammates were also moving to support her, but she 
pretended that they didn't exist, her eyes were only focused on the net. 


Seeing this, class 11 took advantage of it and sent both Nakamura-san and Umi to mark 
her. 


Umi could match her in terms of speed while Nakamura-san was taller than her. It took 
two of them to block her, but since she didn’t want to cooperate with the rest of her 


team, the risks involved with double-teaming were negligible. 


“Why are you trying to break through by yourself? You of all people should know that 
basketball is a team sport.” 


“Hmm... So you guys practiced how to defend too... I’m impressed...” 


Arae-san made a surprised expression for the first time as she was gradually driven 
back out to the arc. 


Maybe she figured that things wouldn't go well for her if it were to continue like this, 
so she turned her gaze to a certain someone that was standing nearby. 


“Just kidding...” 

“ay 

She threw the ball between Umi's legs, ran past her, picked up the ball and shot it. 
It was an awkward position to shoot from, but she managed to score flawlessly. 


“You think you could impress your boyfriend with a performance like that? You’re so 
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Arae-san snickered at Umi while flipping her wavy brown hair. 


She was caught off guard by the plays that Umi and the others made, but she managed 
to pierce through their defense easily. As expected of a club level player. 


“It’s okay, Asanagi-chan, she just caught us by surprise this time, we'll definitely get 
her next time.” 


“Yeah, it’s fine~” 

“We'll get her next time~” 

“Mm... Lets do this, everyone!” 

After that, Umi and her teammates regained their composure and prepared to attack. 
From there, the back-and-forth game continued for a while. 


Class 11 would successfully score every time because of their amazing teamwork and 
class 10 would even the score by relying on Arae-san alone. 


When the first half was over, the game was tied. 

I went to visit class 11’s break area, taking advantage of the break time. Along the way, 
my eyes met with Amami-san’s, who was giving me a subtle look. She mouthed ‘Go’ at 
me and | did exactly what she told me to. 

“Uh, good job, Umi.” 

“Mm! So, what do you think? Did we do good?” 

“You guys are amazing. You guys practiced together before this?” 

“Yeah. Honestly, the reason why we're doing so well is because everyone is amazing. 


They cooperate well with each other and they listen to my instructions well, right, 
everyone?’ - 
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ON ag (2rnn 
The girls made a smug face after being complimented by Umi. 
They were so in sync with each other, amazing. 


“Still, I’m sorry, Asanagi-chan... I talked big, but in the end, I couldn’t stop that wheat 
gyaru...” 


“Don’t worry about it, I talked big too... I’m pissed by it, but it’s okay, we'll just need to 
stop her in the second half.” 


“Oh, do you have a plan?” 
“Yes, kinda... Okay, let me explain the plan to you guys...” 


Just before the break ended, Umi gathered everyone together and began whispering 
with each other. 


Since I was practically an outsider, I figured that I shouldn't be hearing this, so I 
decided to go back to my class after giving Umi some words of encouragement- 


‘..50, how far have you gone with Maehara-kun?’ 
‘You two have kissed already, right?’ 

‘Have you said hello to his parents yet?’ 
‘Wedding when?’ 


...What the hell were they doing? I answered a lot of their questions the other day, but 
it seemed like they still got more questions to ask. 


I pretended to not notice their curious gazes and went to Amami-san’s side. 


“Welcome back, Maki-kun. Did you hear what they’re planning to do for the second 
half?” 


“I heard part of it, but I’m not your personal spy, Amami-san...” 
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“Hehe, kidding~ But Umi must have come up with something, right?” 
“Maybe...” 
I didn’t know the details of their plans, but I could guess what they were going to do. 


Class 10 was divided between Amami-san’s followers and Arae-san’s followers. Umi 
had only been observing the situation for the entirety of the first half, but if things 
were to continue like this... 


She would definitely be more aggressive in the next half. 
Arae-san should know about this already though. 


“Arae-san, they will definitely mark you on the second half, so you should start to pass 
the ball aroun-” 


“I told you, right? Even if all five of them come at me together they won't be able to 
stop me.” 


“Fine, but pass the ball around if you can't handle it...” 
“Tch... You're so persistent...” 


‘Why would I even do that?’, she muttered before returning to the court. She looked 
out of breath when the first half was over, but after taking a break, her breathing had 
returned to normal. 


“Alright, I’m going, Maki-kun! Cheering for Umi is fine and all, but since we are in the 
same class, don’t you think you should cheer for me as well?” 


“Got it... Anyway, Amami-san, can I say that you’re amazing? You're still trying to 
cooperate with Arae-san even though you know that she hates you.” 


“Ah, that’s... Well, I have to treat her with a basic amount of politeness at least, right?...” 
Amami-san continued. 


“Also, even if she hates me, she should at least know what kind of person I am before 
deciding if she really hates me or not, right? We haven't even talked properly yet and 
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somehow, she assumes things about me and hates me from that assumption of hers...” 
“You paid a lot of attention to her, huh?” 


“Mhm... Well, it’s the first time someone insulted me openly like this, I guess that’s 
why I’m acting unnaturally stubborn this time...” 


“Amami-san...” 
“Hehehe, forget about it! I’ll do my best in the second half!” 
After that, she walked behind Arae-san while smiling like usual. 


She rarely got angry, but I could sense her anger for a brief moment. 
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CHAPTER 136 
YUU AND NAGISA 


The referee blew the whistle, signaling the beginning of the second half. 


Similar to the first half, Umi quickly marked Arae-san who received the ball from her 
teammate. 


“Hello, sorry to bother you again.” 
“You're so persistent.” 
“Yes, I am a somewhat persistent person.” 


During the first half, they double-teamed Arae-san, but now, they added a third 
defender. 


Since they pulled three people to defend her, the other two members had to deal with 
four people from Arae-san’s team, but since Arae-san never passed the ball to anyone 
except her single follower on her team, the strategy seemed feasible. 


Like in the previous half, Nakamura-san and Umi clung to Arae-san, the new defender 
was standing by behind them, probably to make sure that Arae-san wouldn't be able 


to catch them off guard with a feint again. 


Looking at this situation, no matter how amazing of a player Arae-san was, there was 
no way that she could get out of this easily. 


“Tch... Get away from me!...” 
22001. 


She tried to force her way through, but she used too much force and Umi fell down. 
The referee declared that as a foul. 


Arae-san clicked her tongue for the umpteenth time after hearing the referee’s 


traitorAIZEN 152 | 266 


whistle. 

“Ouchie...” 

“Are you okay, Asanagi-chan?” 
‘Tm fine, I just lost my balance.” 


Umi stood up with Nakamura-san’s help. I was worried for a second there since she 
made aloud sound when she fell down, but it didn’t seem like she was hurt anywhere. 


Since there were no reserve members, they wouldn't kick you off the court no matter 
how many fouls you made. Instead, they'll give the opposing team a free throw every 
five fouls you made. 


During the first half, class 10 made three fouls in total (Arae-san’s fouls) and this 
would be the fourth foul. Umi would definitely take the free throw, so it was pretty 


much a guaranteed point if she fouled again. 


In this situation, Arae-san had to play more cautiously. Instead of trying to break 
through, she would probably try to shoot from the three-point line instead. 


Of course, shooting from that far away would definitely lower her chance to score. 


ayy 
! 


» 
! 


“Nakamura-san, please 
“Here I go!” 


After the fourth foul, Umi, probably thinking that Arae-san wouldn't try to force her 
way again, told Nakamura-san to get the rebound. 


Amami-san moved to hinder her, but there was only so much she could do against the 
taller Nakamura-san. 


Then, a petite girl quickly ran toward class 10’s basket. I think her name was... 


Shichino-san? She calmly took the ball from Nakamura-san and scored, creating a gap 
between the two teams’ scores. 
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“Don't worry, Arae-san. I'll do my best to get the ball for you next time, you should only 
concentrate on shooting.” 


“Noisy... I know what I’m doing...” 


Five minutes minutes into the second half, Arae-san’s forehead was covered in sweat. 
It seemed like her stamina hadn't completely recovered yet. 


Slowly, the point difference between the two teams got even wider, meanwhile Arae- 
san’s state got worse. 


Of course, Umi didn’t hold back because of this. She fully intended to break her down 
completely. 


“Arae, foul.” 

“What? I didn’t push her!” 

“You made contact with her and I saw you leaning over. That’s a foul.” 
“Ugh...” 


I wasn't close enough to see what happened, but the moment Arae-san applied a little 
force forward, Umi lost her balance and fell. 


..she should be able to handle that much force though? 
Got you... 
I saw Umi mouthed those words before sticking her tongue out. 


It was up for debate whether her move was smart or cowardly, but all that mattered 
was it was enough to frustrated Arae-san. 


Since this was the fifth foul, the referee gave two free throws to class 11. 
“Alright!” 


Umi scored both shots as expected and the gap was now in the double digits. 
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“Just because you can’t win, you have to resort to small tricks like this? Amazing, it 
really shows how pitiful of a person you are...” 


“Thanks for the compliment.” 


Umi answered Arae-san’s poisonous words with a relaxed attitude, probably because 
it was a fact that her team was ahead. 


„Still, a pitiful person? Has she ever looked in the mirror? 

“It’s fine, Arae-san, there’s still time! If we start attacking together-” 

pore Ole 

“Hm? What is it?” 

“Tve told you that I don’t need that sh*t, right?!” 

Arae-san raised her voice before slamming down the ball from Amami-san’s hand. 


Her voice echoed through the gym, even the girls who were playing volleyball looked 
over to the basketball court because of it. 


“Got it.” 


I called out to Umi and moved closer to them so I could stop them immediately if 
something happened. 


Both of them were probably frustrated at how things were going, not to mention the 
tension between the two of them at the moment. But still, lashing out in front of the 
teachers like this wasn’t a good idea. 

The teacher went to the scene not long after, but Amami-san just smiled at them. 


“It’s okay, Sensei, this isn’t a big deal.” 


“But, Amami...” 
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“Everything is fine, Sensei. Just treat this as a child throwing a tantrum.” 

Said Amami-san with a smile. Her words were sharp though. 

She really was frustrated, huh? 

Well, of course she would be, she was a normal human being, she had emotions too. 
“Huh, I thought you'll cry to your friends about this, so is this your true nature?” 


“Tve always been like this, I just happened to have a higher tolerance toward bulls**t 
than my friends...” 


This was probably the second time I’ve seen Amami-san’s anger. Last year’s lottery 
incident was the first time and it had already turned into a distant memory for me. But 
it seemed like she was even angrier than back then. 


“Arae-san, can’t you see how childish you are right now? You're acting stubborn and 
lashing out at people for no reason, causing trouble to those around you. If that isn’t 
childish, then what is? You called Umi pitiful, but have you looked at yourself in the 
mirror?” 


“Huh?!” 


“I don’t know why you hate me in the first place and I honestly don’t care. You could 
hate me all you want, I don’t give a sh*t. But, if you hate me then, just hate me. Why 
are you bringing other people into this, huh?” 


Arae-san kept her silence, probably taken aback by Amami-san’s sudden outburst. 
Actually, Umi was the same. 


“.5-Sorry, I got a bit emotional... The thing is, I could keep calm because my friends 
were the ones who got angry for me, but that doesn’t mean that I don’t have any 
feelings...” 


“shut it, I’m sick of hearing you talking. Just stop treating me as your friend, we just 
happened to be in the same class-” 
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‘Tm not treating you as a friend... We aren't friends, but we are still teammates. 
Teammates help each other out, it’s not a hard concept to understand, right?” 


“The people who'll just slow me down don’t deserve to be called teammates...” 
“Huh?” 

Everyone who was nearby heard that mutter came from Arae-san’s mouth. 

Her overbearing profile turned weak for a second there. 

“Whatever... I’m tired... Sorry, Sensei, I don’t feel so good... I'm going to take a break.” 


When she realized what she said, Arae-san ran toward the direction of the girls’ 
changing room. 


“Sorry, Sensei, we wasted too much time. I think it should be okay to start the next 
match immediately, let’s just say that we lost this game... We're going to cool our heads 


for a bit...” 


Then Amami-san apologized to the rest of her teammates with a weak smile before 
going straight to the water fountain outside. 


The result of the match was class 11’s victory. Their strategy worked out well and 
technically won them the match, but Umi seemed unsatisfied. 


“Where are you going, Asanagi-chan? We have to record the scores and clean up after 
this...” 


“Sorry, Nakamura-san, I’m a little thirsty...” 


“Got it, just leave the clean-up to us then. Amami-chan is your best friend, right? Go 
comfort her~” 


“Mhm... Let’s go, Maki...” 
“Mm?” 


Both of us then left the gym to console the depressed Amami-san. 
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CHAPTER 137 
UMIPAI 


We followed Amamic-san to the water fountain near the gym. When we got there, she 
was washing her face. 


“Use this towel, Yuu. I used it, but it’s better than nothing, right?” 
“-Umiii...” 


Umi was about to wrap the towel around her neck, but Amami-san didn’t even let her 
do that and jumped straight into her embrace. 


“Ah, jeez... At least wipe your face first... Fine, I’ll do it, come here, let me take a look.” 
“Mm...” 
Umi gently wiped her face, but to no avail since her tears kept falling. 


“Sorry... I’m really sorry, Umi... I thought I could control myself, but when she slammed 
the ball in front of my face... I didn’t mean to say those words to her...” 


“It’s fine. If I were you, I probably would have slapped her already... Come here...” 
“Mm...” 


When her tears had subsided a little, Umi embraced Amami-san again while caressing 
her blonde hair. 


Back when I was distraught over my family’s problem, she also did the same thing to 
me. 


“Ehehe... You smell so good, Umi... When was the last time you embraced me like 
this?” 


“Around the time when we first met? Back then you were a big crybaby after all. I 
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remember I had to hug you all the time in class.” 

“I see... Then, can you hug me more in the future?” 

“TI think about it~” 

“Eh~ Why are you so stingy~” 

“Tm not, but you should save something like this for special occasions.” 

“Even though you do this all the time with Maki-kun?” 

“Dort bring him into this!...” 

Umi turned her gaze toward me, in which I frantically shook my head in response. 
We did cuddle all the time when we were alone, but that’s a matter that should stay 
between us. No matter how close we were to Amami-san, I didn’t think we should tell 
her about it. 

“So, you didn’t do this with him? Well, too bad, Maki-kun~” 

“If you're fine already, get away from me, Yuu...” 

“Sorry~ Let me stay like this a little bit longer! ~” 

After saying that, she rubbed her face against Umi's chest. She probably noticed that 
there was no one else here, that was why she acted so spoiled. Well, I understood her 
feelings, doing that felt good. 

I knew because I spent all night on her chest when I stayed over at her place. 

“Sorry, Maki-kun, you tried to stop me, but I ignored you...’ 

“It’s fine, it isn’t a big deal. Besides, compared to Umi, what you did was pretty cute.” 


“Sorry? What did you say just now, Ma-ki-kun?~” 


“N-Nothing! Nice weather we're having, huh?... Okay sorry, I got carried away.’ 


traitorAIZEN 159 | 266 


“Dummy.” 


She flicked my forehead lightly. It hurt, but Amami-san laughed after seeing it, so I 
guess the pain was worth it. 


After venting out her frustration, she returned to her usual cheerful self. There were 
no more traces of her previous anger. 


Giving in to your anger was bad, but suppressing it was even worse, so you had to find 
the right balance. Well, I said that, but I haven’t found a healthy balance either. 


I still had a long way to go. 

“By the way, Yuu, why don’t we practice together with Sanae and Manaka today?” 
“Huh? Is that okay?” 

Today was supposed to be Umi’s turn to be coached by Nitori-san and Houjou-san. 
Amami-san was probably trying to be considerate because she had done hers 
yesterday. 


Nevertheless, Umi still invited her. 


“It’s okay. You'll feel better after moving your body as much as you can. Also, both 
Sanae and Manaka will be happy to help you, right, Maki?” 


“Yeah.” 
The last time I saw the four of them together, they looked really happy. 


Amami-san and Umi might be opponents in the class match, but they were best 
friends. It was normal for them to take care of each other. 


Besides, there were benefits from practicing together. They would figure out each 
other’s strengths and weaknesses. Also, they could improve faster because they were 
on similar levels with each other. 


“I see... Then... I’d be happy to...” *Sniff* 


“Jeez, you're such a crybaby...” 
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“Sorry Umi... Hehe, I’m lucky to have you with me right now...” 
Amami-san started to tear up again, but this time, they were tears of happiness. 
As expected, she looked cuter when she was smiling. 


“Both of you, P.E. is ending, so we should get back soon. We still have to thank the 
teacher and the rest of class 11 too.” 


We left everything to Nakamura-san and the others, so we had to thank them at the 
very least. I hoped that they wouldn't surround me again when we thanked them... 


“Mhm... Arae-san as well...” 
“Haven't you learned your lesson already? Why are you still obsessed with her, Yuu?” 


“I just think that I should settle everything with her properly rather than leaving 
things up in the air. I’m still a little scared of her though...” 


“Fine, I guess this is the kind of person you are, huh?” 

“Thank you, Umi. I love you~” 

“Yeah, love me more, praise me more.” 

“Mm! Umi is the best! The greatest!” 

There was nothing else for me to do, I only needed to watch over these two. 


Seeing them like that, I understood everyone's feelings whenever they saw them 
together. They were so precious. 


I hoped that those two would remain close for as long as possible. 
“In any case, get away from me first, Yuu.” 
|” 


“Hmph~ I want to enjoy the Umipai for a little longer 


“Don't say that word! Seriously, Nakamura-san is a bad influence on you...” 
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Amami-san probably figured something out from her brief conversation with 
Nakamura-san. Or maybe that word had already spread around and I didn’t know 
about it. 


Anyway, thanks to Umipa- Umi, Amami-san started acting cheerfully again. We only 
needed to go back to the gym and finish whatever it was we were supposed to do. 


“—Arae? That girl said she’s sick, so I sent her home early. She looked pretty pale-” 


I didn’t know if it was fortunate or unfortunate, but we weren't able to talk to Arae- 
san for the rest of the day. 
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CHAPTER 138 
SOMEWHAT FAMILIAR 


As promised, Umi and I, along with Amami-san, went to the usual park where Nitori- 
san and Houjou-san were waiting for us. 


“C’mon, Umi-chan, Yuu-chan, you guys call that a pass?” 

“You want to win, don’t you?~ Why are you guys playing like babies?~” 
“Ugh... One more time!” 

“I can still go on, Sana-chan, Mana-chan!” 


It had been a while since the four of them hung out together like this on a weekday. 
Maybe that was why they seemed to be more energetic than usual. 


Their sweat scattered around the court as they moved around, it reflected in the light 
coming from the lamps and illuminated the court, creating a hot yet refreshing 
atmosphere. 


The practice was even more intense than usual. I had to give it my all to support them, 
but it wasn’t all that bad. I was happy that I could help both Umi and Amami-san like 
this. Hell, I didn’t even feel that tired. 


My stamina had improved since we started this training, but that wasn’t the only 
reason | haven't collapsed yet. 


They said that other than stamina, your mentality was also a factor for being able to 
hold on for so long. I enjoyed helping them both like this, which was probably the main 
reason why I could keep going. 


The practice lasted for two hours and everyone was giving their all and ran around 
the court energetically like children. 


By the time they were done, they were covered in sweat, but they had refreshing 
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expressions. 


This was all thanks to Nitori-san and Houjou-san, who listened to Umi’s and Amami- 
san’s requests and came up with a training course for both of them. 


I also had to thank them for listening to that request of mine. 


“Here you go, Maehara-kun. Everything is in the tablet and the notes. The game tape 
is on that tablet, you can check them out.” 


“Thank you... You even have videos? As expected of the strongest school in the 
prefecture.” 


“We don’t have much time to practice, so we have to get creative, y’see? Also, keep the 
videos a secret, okay? Don't give it to anyone other than Umi-chan and Yuu-chan!” 


I flipped through the notes they gave me. They were filled with detailed descriptions 
of their daily practice, assignments and performance reviews. Since I felt that it would 
be rude to look through everything closely, I decided to just skim through them. But I 
could tell that they were really serious about basketball. 

“What are you looking at, Maki?” 


“Show me, Maki-kun~” 


Amami-san and Umi came over after they were done resting, so the five of us decided 
to read the notes together. 


After some more skimming, we finally got to the page about the prefectural 
tournament’s semifinal. 


In the column about the opponent, I saw Arae-san’s name. 
“The Captain of Joutou Higashi Middle High, Nagisa Arae. So she was the captain, huh?” 


“Mhm. It’s been two years since that match happened, but I remember her. She was a 
kind girl back then, I can’t believe that she would treat Yuu-chan like that.” 


“Right? Back then, she was a really charismatic girl. She was so skilled and her 
playmaking was spot on.” 
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The notes were filled with detailed descriptions of players they needed to watch out 
for, even their habits were listed here. But for this team in particular, the pages were 
filled with information about Arae-san. 


Apparently, before Arae-san joined the team, it wasn’t a particularly strong team, but 
after she joined, their performance skyrocketed to the point that they were able to 
reach the final four of the prefectural tournament. 


I checked the videos related to her team. 


At the forefront of her team, Arae-san was smiling cheerfully. It was surprising to see 
her like this since she always put on a sour face in front of Amami-san. 


“Woah...” 


“Hmm. 


We were currently watching Arae-san’s team playing in the top 8 match, the match 
before they faced Tachibana Junior High. There, Arae-san played as the ace of the team. 


Whenever her team was in trouble, she would utilize both her leadership and ability 
to rouse their spirits. 


There was no sound in the video, but her gestures and expressions looked so impactful 
that I could imagine what she was saying to her teammates. 


Her hair was shorter back then and she tied it to a ponytail. She seemed completely 
different than the Arae-san I knew. She looked like she genuinely loved what she was 
doing. 

Also, she looked way more dignified. 

“Woah, she’s really good... Back then, she was probably better than you two, huh?” 
“Mm, she was better than us. She was at least on the level of our captain.” 

“Yeah. She was normally a rather straightforward player, but she would throw in some 


nasty plays when we least expected it, I remember discussing with Sanae on how to 
beat her~” 
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The video showed Arae-san, who was surrounded by three people. She managed to 
pierce through her opponent’s defense and score from that position. 


She made a guts pose after that and for a moment, her appearance overlapped with 
someone else. 


“She reminds me of you, Amami-san.” 

“You thought so too, Maki?” 

“Mhm. What do you think, everyone?” 

Not only Umi, both Nitori-san and Houjou-san also agreed with me. 

I remembered the match between Amami-san and Umi back in the arcade. 
Amami-san’s figure and play resembled Arae-san’s. 

They had a similar atmosphere even though their faces were clearly different. 


“Hm... I guess I can see where you're coming from... The way we played and the gut 
pose...” 


Even Amami-san herself agreed. 
“But, I wonder why she decided to quit? She looked so cool...’ 
Everyone nodded to Amami-san’s words. 


Of course, everyone was free to quit. Arae-san should have her own reason to quit and 
whatever that was, I respected it. 


However, I couldn't help but think about her words back when she was arguing with 
Amami-san inside the gym. 


‘.. The people who'll just slow me down don’t deserve to be called teammates... ’ 
Would someone who played so well and retired willingly say such a thing? 


In any case, it was inexcusable for her to hate and criticize Amami-san for no reason. 
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One day, I would try to make her apologize. Though I couldn't help but wonder if there 
was something deeper behind her actions. 
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CHAPTER 139 
THE DAY OF THE CLASS MATCH 


The day for the class match finally arrived. 
I woke up in the morning with slight muscle soreness, so I stretched lightly to ease the 
pain. Thanks to the practice we had with Nitori-san and Houjou-san, my previously 


weak body had grown a little stronger. 


I also managed to sleep for eight hours daily so whenever I woke up in the morning, I 
felt refreshed. 


I was washing my face in the bathroom right after I finished cleaning up after my mom, 
who had left for work earlier. 


I heard footsteps coming from the front door, but there were more footsteps than 
usual. 


Other than Umi, there was another person... Or maybe two? 
“Good morning, Maki.” 

“Morning, Umi... Also, Amami-san, Nitta-san.” 

“Morning, Rep~ All gray nightwear, huh? Lame~” 


“It’s too early for this... Anyway, what’s up? It’s rare for all of you to come here together 
like this.” 


Whenever Umi picked me up (or woke me up), she would normally come alone. We 
would meet up with Amami-san and Nitta-san on the way to school. 


“Sorry to bother you, Maki-kun... Um... I was nervous all night long, so...” 


“Did you sleep late last night?” 
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“Yes... And I overslept... Hehe~” 


She laughed it off, but her eyes looked unusually clouded, maybe it was just my 
imagination? 


I asked Umi about it. Apparently, when she called Amami-san this morning, her voice 
sounded more gloomy than usual and she thought it was best to not leave her alone 
and cheer her up instead. She asked Nitta-san to tag along since she was already on 
her way. 


I was surprised that all three of them decided to come, but after hearing their reason, 
I understood why they would do it. Not like I minded having all of them here. I just 
needed to brew a little more coffee, but that wasn’t much of a problem. 


I'd rather spend the morning together with Umi, but this was fine too. Today was 
Friday, so we could hang out all day after today’s matches were over. 


I made coffee for everyone to chase away our lingering drowsiness. This time, I didn’t 
make black coffee, instead I put in a sufficient amount of sugar and milk for everyone's 
coffee. I took a sip of my coffee and let out a soft sigh. 


“—In the end, we couldn't settle anything with Arae since the last P.E, huh? 
We nodded after hearing Nitta-san’s words. 


It was the first time that Amami-san stood up to Arae-san. I thought something bigger 
would happen, but surprisingly, nothing of note occurred. However, she had been 
acting strange ever since. 


“she had been avoiding me ever since. Normally, she would just dismiss me or mock 
me when I tried talking to her, but nowadays, she just runs away when I call out to 


» 


her... 


I’ve been watching their interactions since the last P.E., and sure enough, Arae-san had 
been treating Amami-san like air. 


Previously, she would always throw sarcastic remarks towards Amami-san whenever 
she approached her, but now she just avoided her completely. 


She didn’t even look at Amami-san’s face. Whenever Amami-san approached her, she 
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would either run away or tell her cronies to deal with Amami-san in her stead. 


The class’ atmosphere was calm because we stopped hearing her sickening words, but 
the divide between the two groups grew larger. 


If anything, the situation in our class had gotten much worse. Things escalated from 
simple skirmishes to a full-blown cold war between the two groups. 


And we had to play in today’s match in such a state. 


The class match was an annual event meant to strengthen the unity of the newly 
formed classes, but for our class specifically, it just worsened it instead. 


“Yuu, I told you many times already, this isn’t your fault, so stop blaming yourself. 
Everything is completely her fault, okay?” 


“True! I don’t care if she has a good reason for it, but she took it too far this time.” 
I agreed. 


From the information we got from Nitori-san and Houjou-san, she probably had her 
own reasons to act like that toward Amami-san. 


But that was her problem, we had no obligation whatsoever to care. 

If only she would apologize or at least face Amami-san directly, this situation wouldn't 
happen, but what’s done is done, no matter how much time we spent moping about it, 
we wouldn't be able to change anything. 


“Thank you, everyone...’ *Yawn* “I feel a little sleepy now...” 


“You should lie down for a while, we still have time, just use my mom’s room... It smells 
like cigarettes though...” 


“Why don’t you let her sleep in your room instead, Rep? It’s just for a little while, it’s 
not a big deal~ Oh, wait, could it be that your bed is reserved for a certain girl here? 


My bad~” 


“And who is this ‘girl’ you’re talking about, hm?” 
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I couldn't do that, no matter how close I got to Amami-san, I simply couldn't let her 
sleep in my bed. 


Well, Umi often did, but we didn’t talk about that. 


“Just sleep on the couch instead, I'll make sure your clothes won’t get all wrinkly, 
okay?” 


“If you say so, Umi.” 

Then Amami-san moved to the couch and took a nap while hugging Umi. 
“Don't worry, Yuu... No matter what happens, we'll always be on your side...” 
“Mm. Thank you, Umi, Everyone...” 

Umi started petting her head gently and after a minute or so, she finally fell asleep. 
Her sleeping face looked so peaceful and beautiful. 

I wanted her to always make this kind of peaceful face. 

After all, looking all depressed didn’t suit her. 

“Maki.” 

“Hm?” 

“1 might end up doing something bad later, so... Can I ask you for help?” 

I didn’t know what she was planning, but I'll try to support her however I can. 
“Got it, let’s do something bad together.” 


“I don’t want to get involved with Araecchi, but Yuuchin is my precious friend, so Ill 
help you guys out.” 


“Thank you, both of you. We should get some rest too... We’ll be really busy later...” 
I set the alarm five minutes before the time we planned to leave the house. The three 
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of us then closed our eyes and slept. 
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CHAPTER 140 
SURPRISING WORDS 


We napped for half an hour before heading to school. 


Because of the class match, there were a lot of students wearing jerseys. Some of them 
were even wearing hachimaki, I guess those guys were that fired up for the event. 


“Umi, you wanna go somewhere after school with everyone? Karaoke would be fun! 
After that we can eat dinner together!” 


“You heard the Princess, what do you think, Maki?” 

“Sure, but... Can we not go to karaoke?” 

“Eh, why?~ I want to hear your singing voice too, Maki-kun!” 

“Huh? Rep can sing? Okay, we have to go to karaoke then. I'll make sure to record you.” 
“TI take his pictures~” 


Today was Friday, normally Umi and I would hang out by ourselves, but I guess it 
would be okay to hang out with everyone just for today. 


Our time together would be reduced, but we could still hang out all night after Amami- 
san and Nitta-san left. 


“Fine, if that’s what you three want. I’m not that good at singing though, so don’t get 
your hopes up.” 


“It’s fine! I thought you guys would refuse since it’s Friday and all, but I’m glad that I 
asked! I’m looking forward to it!” 


Sleeping in Umi’s embrace had a positive effect on her, it seemed. Her complexion had 
returned to normal now. Anyway, the schedule was quite packed today. There were 
three matches for the event and if they made it through, they would play up to two 
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matches to the finals. 
“Morning, y'all.” 
“Morning, Nozomu. You got white powder on your cheeks.” 


“Well, they made the baseball club redraw the lines on the field for the matches. I can’t 
trust the other guys to do it, so I did it myself.” 


Nozomu approached us while wiping the sweat off his face with a towel. It seemed like 
they left the baseball club in charge of the softball matches’ preparation. Softball and 
baseball were quite similar, but it sucks for the baseball guys to be stuck with the grunt 
work. 


“Nozomu, today after school—” 
“—tice...” 

“Huh?” 

“Practice...” 

“Ah... Okay then...” 


I expected this answer, but it really sucked. Even though today was the class match, 
the baseball team still had to practice. I felt bad for him. 


“Okay, I gotta go practice for the match. See you later, Maki. If we win our first match, 
we'll face each other in the second one, so look forward to it.” 


“Likewise. l'll hit all your pitches, just wait and see.” 
“Heh, got it... A-Also, Amami-san...” 
“Eh? Me?” 


“Yeah, uh... If you're tired, don’t push yourself and just go to the infirmary, okay? You're 
looking a little bit pale.” 


“Ah, yes, I will. Thank you, Seki-kun.” 
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“Mhm... T-Then, I’m going. You guys should watch out, don’t catch heatstroke, okay?” 


He casually showed his concern for Amami-san before he went to the parking lot, 
where his team was waiting for him. 


“What heatstroke? He is the one whose face is all red in front of Yuuchin...” 
“Go easy on him, please...” 
Sadly, his concern was brushed off just like that. 


After becoming a sophomore, Nozomu had started acting aggressive. He would try to 
talk to Amami-san whenever he got the chance. I wonder if Amami-san would return 
his feelings? 


After that, we split up from Nitta-san and went to our respective classrooms. But 
Amami-san, Umi and I decided to talk a little bit more in the hallway while waiting for 


homeroom to start. 


“What time is your match, Maki? I'll have to notify the others so they can watch you 
play.” 


“Who knows, it depends on the other teams’ matches, but it should be around eleven... 
Wait, everyone? Will Nakamura-san and the others come too? Please don’t...” 


We were talking about four people who were especially close to Umi. Aside from 
Nakamura-san, there were Shichino-san, Kaga-san and Hayasaka-san. 


Well, it wasn’t like I minded them coming to cheer me on. They’re free to come if they 
want. I imagined the scene that would happen when it was my turn to bat. 


‘Good luck, Maki! Don’t worry, just remember what you practiced, you can do it!’ (Umi) 
‘Get ‘em, Maki-kun!~’ (Amami-san) 
‘Don’t get cold feet now, Rep~’ (Nitta-san) 


It’s Asanagi-chan’s boyfriend’s turn, everyone! Let’s cheer on him, okay?~’ (Nakamura- 
san) 
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“Do your best!~’” (The other three) 


It would probably turn out like that. If only Umi came to cheer on me, | could still bear 
the jealous gazes that I would receive, but if all six of them came... 


In any case, I had to endure everything, from the embarrassing cheering to the jealous 
gazes. I hope that I can hit the ball properly. 


I'll do my best. 

But before that. 

“Do your best, Umi. I can’t stay by your side today, but I'll come cheer for you later.” 
“Mhm. I'll do my best, so watch me properly, okay?” 

“Got it. l'll never take my eyes off you.” 

“Then, if you ever avert your gaze from me just for a second, I'll head flick you.” 
“Haha, got it.” 

Since she asked me, I'll do just that. 

All for my cute and hard-working girlfriend. 

“Jeez, that’s cheating! Maki-kun, we’re in the same class! Cheer for me too!” 
“Ah, well, I guess, sure...” 

“C’mon!~ Give me some encouragement at least! ~” 


Everyone was smiling and messing around like that. 


We still had a lot of problems to take care of, but honestly, as long as we could get 
through today safely, that would be enough for me. 


“—It seems like the three of you are having a good time in this fine weather, hm?” 


Just as I was thinking about that, an unexpected person approached us. 
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The familiar uniform, her wheat-colored skin and light brown hair, Arae Nagisa had 
come. 


“Arae-san?” 

“What? Are you that surprised to see me talking to you?” 
“I didn’t say anything, though...” 

This was unusual. 


She had been trying to avoid Amami-san, why would she take the initiative to 
approach us now? 


Moreover, she was all alone, none of her cronies were here, it was only natural to 
suspect her. 


“I have a business with Amami, I’m not here to start trouble...” 

“With me?” 

“Yeah. I mean, aren't you the captain?” 

“Huh?” 

She ignored Amami-san’s reaction and continued. 

“—T'll make sure that you'll get all the passes today, so do your best.” 
“Um?” 


The unbelievable words coming from her mouth made us more confused about this 
girl’s true goal. 
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CHAPTER 141 
LAME!! 


The fact that Arae-san approached Amami-san by herself was surprising, but what she 
said was even more surprising. 


After all, she was Arae Nagisa, the girl who had been mocking Amami-san and Umi’s 
plays, the girl who said that she could wipe the floor with both of them if she wanted 
to and proceeded to do everything by herself during the practice match. 

Class 11 managed to win thanks to Umi’s tactics and her special training with Nitori- 
san and Houjou-san, which focused on specific tactics since there was a high chance 


that such situations might occur in the real match. 


Their tactic was to win as a team and deal with Arae-san and Amami-san properly as 
they were the only ones worth noting on the opposing team. 


Meanwhile Amami-san’s practice was focused on slipping away from her markers and 
supporting Arae-san as much as possible because she was the ace of the team. 


Her goal was to not give up even when things went south for them. 

Of course, there was no way that Arae-san would know about all this. 

Why the hell did she decide on this right on D-Day? 

Amami-san’s expression that had returned to normal immediately soured again. 
“What do you mean by that, Arae-san?” 


“Did I stutter? I’ll be your support for today, so go and do your thing. You practiced 
properly for today, right?” 


“sure, I don’t mind doing that, but are you sure?” 


What she meant to ask was, ‘we'll lose if we do that, are you sure?’ 
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The other day, our class lost to class 11, but until the middle of the second half, the 
score was even and Arae-san did all that by herself. 


If she backed down a little and cooperated with the rest of the team, she would be able 
to preserve her stamina for the whole match and would most likely be able to win it. 


Arae-san wasn't an amateur, she should know this much. 

“Of course. I mean, I don’t really care.” 

She brushed off Amami-san’s question with a laugh before continuing. 

“Why are you so worked up, Amami? This whole thing is just for fun. Winning or 
losing, it doesn’t matter, the goal is to deepen our friendship. I don’t want to be a 
tryhard and ruin this for everyone.” 


“B-But, on the practice match you...” 


“I was just trying to put that little girl over there in her place, nothing more. Well, now 
that I think about it, I should have acted more mature back then, huh?” 


I couldn't believe that this girl who had always been spewing poison whenever she 
spoke could manage to speak so smoothly like this. She was like a completely different 
person. 


Did she regret her actions back at the practice match? But then again, if she was a 
decent person, she wouldn't try to make trouble for Amami-san in the first place. 


„Still, this was better than hearing her poisonous words. 

“Well, a lot of things happened, but like I said when we first decided on the team 
members... I would do just enough to not embarrass our class. I'll leave the rest to you, 
Amami. If you want to win, go for it, if not, that’s fine too, l'll support you either way. 
That’s all, see ya~” 

“A-Arae-san, wait!” 


When Arae-san was about to leave, Amami-san quickly grabbed her shoulders. 


Arae-san’s face turned grim for a moment before turning carefree again in a mere 
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second. 


“Your strategy will be a problem... I told everyone that we will move to support you so 
you won't get isolated like last time, so we've been practicing while treating you as the 


» 


ace... 
That was the strategy she came up with since Arae-san had been avoiding her. 


She had to convince the whole team because of it. Everyone disagreed with the 
arrangement at first, but since Amami-san insisted, they eventually agreed. 


In any case, that was the best strategy available for them in this situation. 


Honestly, Umi and I weren't content with that strategy either, but we decided to 
respect her choice and kept our silence. 


And then this happened. Let alone Amami-san, even us bystanders had this urge to tell 
Arae-san off. 


Umi and | were about to pounce on her. 

I gently squeezed Umi’s hands, who had been clasping mine tightly for a while now. 
“Yeah, I heard that, but it isn’t much of a problem, no? Just use the same strategy and 
treat you as the ace, l'll support you. Besides, isn’t that more convenient for you? Aren't 
you two competing against each other?” 

“We aren't, we won't bring our personal circumstances into the match...” 

“Ah, I got it. You two are fighting for that Maehara over there, aren’t you? You're trying 


to show off and steal him from her, aren’t you? D*mn, girl, you got a pretty face, but 
what you're trying to do is actually nasty.” 


I was the first one to react to those words. 
She was probably just taunting Amami-san, but that was going too far. 


We were lucky that there was barely anyone here, or else it would start another 
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unpleasant rumor. 
I let go of Umi’s hands and confronted Arae-san directly. 
“I can't just let that one slide, Arae-san. Take back those words and apologize.” 


“H-Huh? T-That was a joke, okay? You don’t need to be so serious... B-Besides, Amami- 


» 


“Arae...” 

“W-What? Y-You think just because you're in front of some cute girls you can act all hot 
and bothered? F-Fine, lll take back my words, I-I’m sorry... A-Also, I have to get 
changed now, bye...” 

“Oi, apologize properly—” 

Arae-san forcibly shook my hand off and tried to run away. 

So lame... 

At that moment, I could hear someone’s voice from behind me. 

“Eh?” 

D 


“Arae Nagisa, you're so f*cking lame 


When those words were thrown at you in a loud voice, even the fleeing Arae-san 
couldn't help but react. 


“What did you just say?” 


“Come closer if you can’t hear, I'll say it to you again, loud and clear. Ah, you don’t need 
to be scared, unlike you I’m not a bully.’ 


A wrinkle formed between Arae-san’s brows before she walked toward us. 


Then someone walked up to face her. It was Amami-san. 
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Yes, it wasn’t Umi who said all those insults, but Amami-san, whose face was red in 
anger. 
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CHAPTER 142 
YUU AND NAGISA (2) 


I didn’t expect Amami-san to do that. 

I thought it was Umi, but I guess I was wrong. 

Actually, we discussed this a little bit. If Arae-san were to confront Amami-san again, 
Umi would step in and openly antagonize her so that Umi could act as a ‘common 


enemy’ to make those two cooperate a little. 


That was the reason why I tagged along with Umi as much as I could, so I could support 
her and depending on the situation, we could call Nitta-san over also. 


This was partly why I confronted Arae-san aside from her vulgar provocations. 


Honestly, we expected this much, but we failed to take Amami-san’s actions into 
consideration. 


“Say that again.” 
“Sure, I’ll say it again as many times as you want.” 
Amami-san continued with tears in her eyes. 


“Arae-san, you're lame, childish and stupid! You’ve been acting like this since the 
beginning! You always talked behind my back, you went out your way to embarrass 
me in front of everyone, you made fun of the people I care about, all for no reason but 
to satisfy your ego! Not only that, you made fun of the basketball team members but 
when it came to it, you ran away like a loser! And now, this? After you ran away and 
embarrassed everyone, you pulled the ‘It’s just a game’ card? If that isn’t pathetic and 
childish, what is?” 


“Amami, you...’ 


Arae-san finally snapped and grabbed Amami-san’s collar roughly, causing the button 
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of her uniform to pop off. 

I realized that this situation was bad, so I immediately grabbed Arae-san’s arm. 
“What, is it, Maehara?! Don’t touch me!” 

“Do you think I'll just stand and watch you using violence?” 

“Maki-kun, wait.” 

But, when I tried to drag her away, Amami-san touched my hand. 

“Please stop it, Maki-kun... And you too, Umi... Believe in me, okay?” 

“But, Amami-san...” 

“What are you talking about, Yuu? Who knows what this b*tch will do to you...” 
But Amami-san remained stubborn. 


“Don't worry. A brat like her can’t hurt me even if she wants to.” 


“F*ck you... What do you know-” 


“Yes, what do I know? You didn’t tell me anything, of course I wouldn't know jack. Why 
should I care about what kind of past you have or what drama you had with your past 


teammates?” 
“Ah so that’s what it is, huh?!” 


“Ughl...” 


Arae-san brushed off both Umi and I and put more strength into her hands that were 


grabbing Amami-san’s collar and pushed her against the wall. 


Did she work out after she retired? She had more strength that I thought, it took two 


people to restrain her. Though most of her power probably came from her anger. 


“Yo~ I got time, so I figured PII check on you— Wait, what are you guys doing?!” 
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“Nitta-san, lend us a hand!” 
“Jeez, you owe me one, okay, Rep?” 


Nitta-san arrived at the perfect moment and with her help, we managed to pull Arae- 
san away from Amami-san. 


We left Amami-san to Umi while we restrained Arae-san, but her glare never left 
Amami-san. 


It was about time the other students came back to the classroom and they would 
probably get the wrong idea if they were to see us like this, but it wasn’t like we could 
release them. 


Was there somewhere where we could resolve this without anyone watching? 
“Hm? What are you guys doing? Why are you guys so noisy?” 
“Nakamura-san?” 


Suddenly, class 11’s Nakamura-san in her exercise mode (she called it that, though it 
was just her without glasses), peeked out of the doorway. 


She gave a quick glance at each of us. 

“Hmm... Umu, got it. You guys are in a bit of trouble, aren't you?” 

“Y-Yeah, kinda... Uh, Nakamura-san, how many people are in the classroom now?” 
“The boys are all out in the field and only the basketball team is there with a few 
others, we’re waiting for Asanagi-chan... If you want to borrow the classroom, feel 
free.” 

“Thank you, Nakamura-san!” 


“It won't be free. You owe me, Miku, Kaede and Ryouko a favor, okay? ~” 


Nakamura-san then called out to Shichino-san, Kaga-san, Hayasaka-san and the others 
to vacate the room. 
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The tension between Amami-san and Arae-san had escalated to this point, so we had 
to settle things between them here, at least to some extent. I really had to thank class 
11 for giving us the chance to do this. 

Was this the correct thing to do in this situation? I wouldn't know, but I think it would 
be better for both of them to vent all their frustrations for each other before the match 


started. 


“Everyone set this up for us, so let’s settle this properly, Arae-san. You aren't scared of 
me, right?” 


“Fine, let’s do this.” 

Arae-san followed Amami-san and entered class 11. 

Naturally, the three of us followed them. 

“TIl keep an eye on things outside. If things get bad, call me right away, okay?” 
“Thank you, Nakamura-san. Also, sorry for bothering you like this...” 


“It’s fiinee~ Moments like this are what make high school life colorful, no? It’s rare for 
drama this big to happen, after all~” 


“Well, I guess...” 
I entered the classroom as Nakamura-san left and closed the door. 
We had to resolve this before the match and I had to do my best to ensure that Umi 


and everyone would be happy with whatever outcome would result from this 
conversation. 
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CHAPTER 143 
YUU AND NAGISA (3) 


There were only five of us inside the classroom and the air was unusually tense. 


The two people at the center of everything, Amami-san and Arae-san, were staring at 
each other in silence. Amami-san looked serious while Arae-san didn't even try to hide 
her hostility. 


“So?” 
Arae-san was the one who broke the silence. 
“What was it about my teammates? You know something about them? How?” 


“TII be the one explaining that. I was the one who asked someone to look it up. May I, 
Amami-san?” 


“Mm... Sorry for the trouble, Maki-kun.” 


After receiving Amami-san’s permission, I explained to Arae-san about the 
information I got from Nitori-san and Houjou-san. 


The other day, I asked them to lend me the footage and notes they’ve previously shown 
me and I was able to learn the results of the matches that Arae-san’s middle school 
were involved in. 


It was a loss, but not an ordinary one. Rather, it was a complete blowout. I didn’t 
remember the exact score, but their opponent had around triple their score. 


In basketball, close games would have a point difference in the single digits, while 
matches with a double digit or greater difference showed how big the gap between 
the two teams’ were. 


Even to my untrained eye, that match was completely one-sided. Only Arae-san herself 
fought until the very end. 
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Everyone probably expected the match to be a heated one, yet that one-sided 
massacre happened. I couldn't imagine how devastated Arae-san felt back then. Her 
teammates were completely crushed and demoralized. 


“Tch... I see, you are from Tachibana All-Girls... I guess it wouldn't be surprising that 
you'd have some acquaintances from their basketball club... But still, you guys are 
really nosy if you're digging into someone’s past.” 


“It isn’t our fault that you can’t move on from that pitiful past of yours. Also, you were 
the one who picked a fight first, stop being petty.” 


“You f*ck-” 


“Now, now, no need to use violence, Araecchi. Yuuchin too, calm down. You two know 
that you'll get suspended if you guys actually fight, right?” 


Nitta-san stopped Arae-san, who looked as if she was about to pounce on Amami-san 
at any moment. | heard that Nitta-san was used to dealing with situations like this 
because of her past relationships. I felt sorry for her when I heard that, but that 
experience was helping us now. 


I didn’t want to be like her, but I could learn a few things from her. 


*Sigh.* “So what? You’ve taken your time to look up my past, so you should know 
everything by now. The past me who worked hard like an idiot, who thought that I was 
a manga character who could do whatever I wanted as long as I worked hard. I shed 
blood, sweat, and tears while the other kids were enjoying their lives, but what did all 
that hard work amount to? Nothing! Now you know that I’m a pitiful person, so stop 
bothering me. Being a tryhard is annoying, especially when it’s just some stupid inter- 
class event, it’s nothing more than a larger scale P.E.” 


‘It’s just the class match’, a lot of students should share the same sentiments as her, 
including me from the past. 


After all, nothing would change even if we worked hard for it. No point in getting all 
worked up about it. 


I looked around me. 


At Umi, Amami-san and Nitta-san. 
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After knowing them and becoming lovers with Umi, I could feel my way of thinking 
change. 


I understood where she was coming from. But at the same time, I could also 
understand how Amami-san felt. If it was her, there was no way that she would brush 
everything off just like that. 

“Oh shut it...” 

Said Amami-san. 

“If you're oh so concerned about your pitiful past, why didn’t you say so from the 
beginning? If basketball traumatized you so, why didn’t you just tell me about it 


secretly? I could switch the members around and assign you to the volleyball team.” 


“..W-Weren’t you guys the ones who said that we shouldn't be selfish? That would 
make it harder for us to decide on the team members, no?” 


“Just stop lying to yourself. You want to play basketball, don’t you? If you didn't, then 
you wouldn't have acted all bossy during the practice match...’ 


“I-It was Asanagi who provoked me, I was just trying to put her in her place—” 

“Stop. Lying. Why do you keep lying? Say, which one is the one you actually hate? 
Yourself who sacrificed everything for basketball or your teammates who trampled 
over all your effort?” 

“Amami, you...” 

After hearing those words, Arae-san showed a dismayed expression for the first time. 


There was a bit more to her past. 


It was part of her past that wasn't in the footage that I watched. It was something 
Nitori-san and Houjou-san happened to witness. 


From her reaction, it seemed like that information | received was true after all. 


“Fine, I’ll do this. Since you won't answer me, I'll refuse to do anything that you want 
me to do. If you give the ball to me later, I'll just give it back to you. Let’s embarrass 
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ourselves in front of everyone.” 
“Amami...” 


“Sorry for the trouble, everyone. Time’s running short, so I gotta go. See you at the 
gym later, Arae-san.” 


After saying that, Amami-san stormed out of the class immediately. I was about to 
follow her, but Nakamura-san gave me an ‘X’ symbol with her hands. Our time was up 


and I had to attend homeroom now since my match started later in the afternoon. 


“TII catch up with her, you two should go back to your classroom, Maki, Nina. Sorry for 
the trouble, Nakamura-san. Let’s go.” 


“Got it~ Things became a little messy, huh? But don’t slack off and don't let it bother 
your mental state, everyone~ Especially you, wheat gyaru.” 


“I know... Wait, what did you just call me?” 
“Hehe, don’t give me that look, you'll ruin your pretty face~” 


The rest of class 11 and Arae-san followed Umi to the gym, leaving Nitta-san and I 
alone. 


“Well, I gotta go back to my class, so I'll leave it to you, Rep.’ 
“Mm, lll send you updates as soon as I can...” 


I returned to the classroom for homeroom. I recalled the story that Nitori-san and 
Houjou-san had told me. 


About what had happened after the game between Tachibana Middle High and Joto 
Higashi Middle High concluded. 
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CHAPTER 144 
LOCKER ROOM INCIDENT 


The first semi-final of the prefectural tournament. 


My name was Nitori Sanae, a member of Tachibana Middle High’s basketball team. Our 
team managed to win the match safely and advanced to the finals. The team was a 
newly formed one and our morale was high since we were about to achieve what our 
senpai were unable to achieve last year, winning the prefectural tournament. 


The final match would start at 2 p.m., so we had to keep our morale high until the 
game. 


“Good game, Sanae~” 
“Good game, Manaka. So, what’s the plan, Captain?” 


“The second match will start in twenty minutes, so feel free to take a break until then. 
After we’re done watching the second match, we'll hold a strategy meeting.” 


“Kay. Shall we take a breather outside?” 


“Sure.” 


The winner of the prefectural tournament would be decided today, so the gym was 
filled with excitement from both the participants and the audience. That was why the 
air inside felt somewhat stuffy and hot even though the AC was working. 


Outside wasn't really any better since it was summer, but at least there was fresh air. 
After we got the Captain’s permission, my best friend, Houjou Manaka and I, left the 
locker room together. 


“Sanae.” 


“Hm? What’s up?” 
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“Our match just now... It was surprising.” 


“aI Know, right? When we were losing in the first quarter, I thought that we were in 
deep trouble.” 


Our match against Joutou Higashi Middle High finished just a few minutes ago. The 
final score was an overwhelming victory for us, but it was a hard game. We could only 
win decisively after the opponent completely lost their willpower in the fourth 
quarter. 


The biggest threat to us was their Captain. I think her name was Arae-san. She single- 
handedly led their team to win the regional tournament last year and advanced to this 
tournament’s semi-final this year. (T/N: Idk why the raw said regional) 


Their team had amazing momentum and it was troublesome to deal with. Even though 
we prepared ourselves pretty well for the game, we still had trouble dealing with 
them. 


Arae-san in particular, was good at everything. Handling, feints, shooting, you name it. 
Not only that, she also had a unique rhythm that made it hard to defend her. She was 
at least as strong as our Captain, possibly even stronger. 


During the first half, Manaka and I tried to guard her closely, but we weren't good 
enough to stop her. Half of our attempts to stop her ended in failure. 


In the end, we managed to suppress her with our team’s joint effort in the third and 
fourth quarters. Though that didn’t change the fact that the match was tough. If there 
was one other decent player on their team aside from her, we probably wouldn't have 
won the match. 


Thinking back, that girl really loved basketball. I could still remember the look of her 
face when she made a particularly stunning shot right through our defenses. It was so 
beautiful. 

I envied her. I loved basketball too, but I couldn't devote my life to it the way she did. I 
only joined the basketball club because my parents told me to. Manaka was the same 


too. 


Arae-san was the second person I knew who loved basketball that much. 
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“Manaka.” 
“What?~” 
“Do you think that the girls from Joutou Higashi are still here?” 


“Hmm~ Maybe? Arae-san should still be here at least... What, do you want to meet 
them? Shall we go together, then?” 


“Okay, thank you, Manaka.” 
“No biggie~” 


I gave my thanks to Manaka, who immediately understood my intentions. Well, it was 
natural that she did, we had been together since we were kids after all. 


After buying some sports drinks from a vending machine at the entrance of the venue, 
we went to the locker room where Arae-san and her teammates were. 


The lights were on and I could hear people’s voices from inside. Manaka was right, 
they were still here. 


“Are they in a meeting?... Let’s wait for them then.” 
“Kay.” 


We leaned our bodies against the wall and waited for their meeting to end. 


I started to wonder what I should say when we meet. I should praise her at the very 
least. 


There was a chance that she would take my words the wrong way, but if that actually 
happened, I could always apologize. 


After a while, the voices behind the closed door finally subsided and just when I 
thought Arae-san would be coming out soon... 


Bang! 


“Eh? |” 
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Two girls in jerseys came running out of the room. 


I recognized both of them. One of the girls was the starter of their team while the other 
one was Arae-san. 


Both of them were glaring at each other. 
“What? I dare you... Say that again?” 


“Like I said,I’m sick of your selfishness! Which part of my words didn’t you 
understand?!” 


There were items scattered on the floor, perhaps they were the belongings of the girl 
whose collar had been grabbed by Arae-san. 


Were they fighting? I heard that this happened to some teams when they suffered a 
devastating loss, but this was the first time that I’ve seen a fight this big happening 
with my own eyes. 


“Just think about it! Why the hell should I work this hard for mere club activities?! Our 
school is just a regular school! Normally, girls my age would go shopping on our days 
off, but what am I doing on mine? Practicing like a madman!” 


“Then why did you even put up with it? You could always quit! Besides, you weren't 
the only one who suffered, everyone did! We practiced from early morning until late 
night to win the prefectural tournament, didn’t we?!” 


“Yes we did, but things simply went wrong after we got into the top eight! That stupid 
coach just used you as a standard and pushed everyone to do masochistic training like 
you always did! Because of you, he did such a useless thing!” 


“But, if we didn’t work that hard, we wouldn't have gotten this far! You know that too, 
don’t you?” 


It seemed like the other girl was complaining about their practice routine. From what 
I understood, their practice sounded tough, but I personally thought that you needed 
to put in more effort if you really wanted to win. 


In other words, I agreed with Arae-san here, but that was my opinion, everyone was 
entitled to theirs. 
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“Of course I know that, but honestly, it isn’t like I wanted to win the whole thing or 
anything. I just wanted us to get a win or two so that we wouldn't be an 
embarrassment. But if I were to say that, who knows what the coach would say. And 
of course I didn’t tell you about it since you're the coach's favorite.” 


“In other words, you did all that just because?” 

“Yes. Well, the practice isn’t all that useless. I got better and now I can raise my nose 
higher. But still, I’d prefer to not do that practice ever again. If only we lost before we 
got to the top eight, my life would be more enjoyable. I didn’t need to feel bad for 
suffering such a miserable loss...” 

She was probably talking about our previous match. 

At the beginning of the game, the score was pretty much even and the audience was 
excited. But as time went on, the gap increased to ten, twenty, thirty and by the time it 
hit forty, the audience’s gazes changed from heated to pity. 


Ts this really the semi-final? It’s so one-sided... ’ 


‘Their Captain switched out for a second and suddenly the gap widened this much... Ah, 
that’s a hundred points for Tachibana... ’ 


‘Poor Captain, she’s the only one who’s hanging on. Where’s the rest of her teammates?’ 
I could hear a lot of voices saying such words near the end of the game. Even though 
there wasn’t much difference between the strengths of our teams, there was no way 
that the audience would be aware of that fact. 


“Are you Seriously saying that? What about the rest of the team?” 


“Most of them have the same opinion as me. Don't you realize that you're the only 
outlier here, Nagisa? You're a genius, you can never understand our feelings.” 


“I see. I thought that we could be together until high school but if that’s the case... 
Whatever. Do whatever sh*t you guys want.” 


After saying that, Arae-san ran out of the gym while still looking disheveled. 


The right course of action to take here would be to chase her, tell her that they played 
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really well and cheer her up. 

But neither Manaka nor I were able to do that. We could only stand there in silence. 
We didn't have the courage to reach out to the girl, who was running away with teary 
eyes. Even if we did, we wouldn't know how to comfort her since we weren't even her 
acquaintances. 

“Sanae, it’s time. Captain called us already.” 


“Mim...” 


That was the last time I ever saw her. Of course I never saw her on the court again 
either. 


... [hat was one of Nitori Sanae’s greatest regrets. 
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CHAPTER 145 
THE START OF THE MATCH 


That was Arae-san’s story that I heard from Nitori-san and Houjou-san. 

Of course I wouldn’t assume that she quit basketball because of that incident. There 
was arumor that she originally intended to continue playing basketball in high school, 
but something probably happened and made her become like this. That said, we didn’t 


know why she would antagonize Amami-san so much. 


I wonder whether her ex-teammates’ words were impactful enough to completely 
change her nature? 


I sent the summary of her circumstances to Nitta-san and she replied to me not long 
after. 


[Nina: Ah, so that’s why she never talked much about her middle school days. | 
[Nina: Come to think of it, none of her cronies are from the same middle school as her.] 


[Maehara: Is that so? Well, whatever. Her sad past doesn't justify all her actions up 
until now. | 


[Nina: Oh, Rep, are you angry? It’s unusual for you to act like this. | 
[Maehara: Well, she said something inexcusable...] 


I told her what happened and honestly, anyone would get angry if they were in my 
position. 


[Nina:... Wait, are you telling me they’re going to play in that kind of situation? Will 
they be okay?] 


[Maehara: Don’t worry about them, let’s just believe in them.] 


[Nina: I guess~ They’re dependable after all, huh?~ You too though, Rep~]| 
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[Maehara: Me?| 

[Nina: Of course.] 

[Nina: I mean, they could persist because of you, don’t you know that? | 
[Maehara: Wait, what do you mean? | 


[Nina: Ah, my homeroom is over, so I’m going ahead~ My match is coming up after 
this one.] 


[Maehara: Don’t run away!... Whatever, do your best, Nitta-san.] 
[Nina: Mhm! Well, I don’t wanna push myself too hard though~] 
After that, Nitta-san went to the gym to prepare for her match. 


She said something that bothered me, but I couldn't do anything about it right now. I'll 
make sure to follow up about it later. 


Besides, there was a more pressing matter than that. I had to go to where Umi and the 
others were. 


After homeroom, I quickly made my way to the gym. Other than the basketball match, 
class 10 had a soccer match scheduled at the same time, so most of the people went 
to the field to cheer for the soccer team. 


That left a few people watching the basketball match, a few boys who were really 
infatuated with Amami-san and girls who were close to Arae-san. Everyone else 
probably felt reluctant to watch them because of the conflict between them. 


Well, the fewer people the better, I guess. Now, I could cheer for both Amami-san and 
Umi without much hesitation. I still felt embarrassed about cheering loudly though, so 
I'll do it in moderation. 


I sat down in an inconspicuous place on the side of the court so I wouldn't get in other 
people’s way. I could see Nitta-san from here, mingling with the other students of class 
De 


The teacher who acted as a referee blew the whistle and the students who were 


traitorAIZEN 198 | 266 


assigned to take the jump ball went to the middle of the court. 

They were Amami-san and Nakamura-san. 

“Good luck, Amami-chan~ Let’s do our best~” 

“Mm, likewise.” 

After they shook each other’s hands lightly, the match officially began. 


Like the practice match, Nakamura-san would probably win the tip off because of her 
height advantage. 


“What power!” 

“Ugh... Haa!” 

The ball was thrown directly above the center of the court and as expected, Nakamura- 
san was the one who touched the ball first. However, a moment later, Amami-san’s 
finger also touched the ball and she forcefully took it away from Nakamura-san. 
‘Woah, seriously?’ 

‘Holy... I thought she was flying for a second there.’ 

I could hear some comments from the other students who were watching the game. 
Amami-san’s ability didn’t surprise me though, I’ve seen her practice many times after 


all. I knew she was able to do this much. 


Like Umi, she was coached by both Nitori-san and Houjou-san. Amami-san specifically, 
was taught how to win the tip off and had been practicing it for a while. 


There was no way that Nakamura-san could beat her if she didn’t put in at least as 
much effort as her. 


In any case, class 10 now had the advantage and Arae-san was holding the ball. 


If things were to proceed like the practice match, Arae-san would break through class 
11’s defense and score the first points. 
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“Here.” 


But it seemed like Arae-san would do exactly what she said this morning. She 
immediately threw the ball back at Amami-san. 


The ball that bounced toward Amami-san’s feet was weak. 
If Umi wanted to, she would be able to steal the ball with ease. 
“C'mon, go and attack already. The shot clock is ticking.” 


a oy 
ann 


In response to Arae-san’s stubbornness, Amami-san dribbled her way toward class 
11’s half of the court. 


She immediately faced Umi, who had a puzzled look on her face. 
“TI say this now, Yuu. I won't go easy on you, okay?” 

“Mm, it wouldn't be fair if you do.” 

“Alright, let’s do this.” 

“Mm.” 


It seemed like Amami-san decided to put aside the drama and continue playing 
normally for now. 


Meanwhile, Arae-san wasn’t moving much. She was only moving around lazily near 
half court. However, she would occasionally disturb class 11’s movements and force 
them to make mistakes in their plays. 

“M-My bad, Asanagi-chan!” 


“Go, Yuu-chan!” 


Nakamura-san had some difficulty marking Amami-san, who was faster than her. The 
latter easily slipped past her with the ball. 
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The ball was in the possession of class 10 and the shot clock was winding down, so 
this was the only chance she had to shoot. 


However, instead of shooting the ball, she turned around. 
And passed the ball to Arae-san. 
“W-Wha?!” 


Arae-san reacted quickly and tried to catch the ball, but the pass had quite a bit of 
speed behind it and it bounced off her hands. 


Right after that, the referee blew the whistle. 
‘Eh? What happened?’ 
‘Why did she pass the ball like that instead of shooting it?’ 


Some people were confused at this development, but the people who knew about their 
issues just let out a sigh of resignation. 


“Amami, you!” 


“You thought I was joking, Arae-san? Not in the slightest. Now, let’s embarrass 
ourselves.” 


Amami-san was just as stubborn as Arae-san. 
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CHAPTER 146 
INTERNAL DISCORD 


She was serious when she said that she would pull something like this during the 
match. 


As long as Arae-san passed the ball to Amami-san, she would pass it right back. 
She stopped caring about winning or losing. 
“Are you for real, Yuu?” 


“Mm. Well, I’m just applying what I’ve been practicing, which is supporting Arae-san 
wholeheartedly.” 


Umi, Nitta-san and I let out a resigned sigh. 
Of course, this kind of play would only piss the other team members off, but no one on 
the team who had been practicing regularly showed any hostility toward Amami-san. 


Instead, they were glaring daggers at Arae-san. 


‘Play properly, Nagisa Arae. Stop messing around’, such thoughts were hidden behind 
their glares. 


“Don’t dawdle, everyone! It’s our turn now, so lets show them the result of our 
practice!” 


“Right! The opponent is not in a good situation right now, let’s crush them!” 


Amami-san’s unexpected move caused the court to fall into silence, but Umi roused 
class 11’s fighting spirit. Everyone from class 11 immediately went on the offensive. 


Those girls had been practicing their coordination as a team, so there was no way that 


class 10, who was divided, could handle them. They broke through class 10’s defenses 
without any trouble and scored the first point. 
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It only took around ten seconds for them to score. Their attack was so swift that it was 
unthinkable that they were actually amateurs. 


“Nagisa-chan, here...” 
“Ah... Yeah... Ugh, that Amami...’ 


Arae-san received the ball from the teammate that was a part of her cronies. She glared 
at Amami-san who was already standing on the opponent's side of the court. 


Amami-san said that she would pass the ball to Arae-san if she were to receive it, but 
in the end that was the only thing that she would do. She would still play properly. 
Instead of standing around while waiting for Arae-san to move, she would position 


herself to receive the ball properly. 


She was playing perfectly as a support. The other team members also acted similarly. 
The only thing they needed to make their plans work was for Arae-san to play 


properly. 
“Here you go, Arae-san.” 


“Why are you giving it to me? No one is marking Amami-san, give it to her. Also, can’t 
you just shoot the ball? You could do it from your position.” 


Amami-san returned the ball to Arae-san when she passed it to her and the same thing 
happened whenever she passed the ball to other members of her team. The ball would 
always end up in Arae-san’s hand even when her cronies tried to pass it around. 
‘What are they doing?’ 

‘Internal discord? Or are they actually throwing the game?’ 

‘C’mon, if you don’t attack properly, you can’t win!’ 


‘This match is boring.’ 


Such remarks could be heard from the audience, but Amami-san didn’t care. She 
ignored a lot of opportunities to score to make sure that Arae-san received the ball. 


It was Arae-san who seemed to mind what the audience were saying. 
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Because of that, she couldn’t concentrate on the game at all. 
“Alright!!” 
“Urk!...” 


One of the opponent’s members didn’t miss the opportunity and stole the ball from 
Arae-san. 


“Shichino-san, over here!” 
“Here you go!” 


The moment she saw that the ball was stolen, Umi immediately dashed toward the 
net, received the ball and made a lay-up. 


Time passed and the score was now 0-20. We were currently halfway through the first 
half. 


Only a small number of the audience remained at this point since most of them had 
moved to the volleyball court. 


The teacher who acted as a referee was looking at class 10 strangely, probably 
wondering what to do in this situation. 


But even in such situation, class 11 didn’t hold back. 

“Get them, Asanagi-chan!” 

“Got it!” 

Umi received the ball from Nakamura-san and shot a three-pointer. 
“Alright!” 

Umi made a gut pose as the ball beautifully sank through the hoop. 
The score was 0-30 at the end of the first half. 


Class 11 had an overwhelming advantage due to their teamplay despite the fact that 


traitorAIZEN 204 | 266 


they were amateurs. 
‘Nice, Asanagi-chan!’ 
‘The coolest! The cutest!’ 
‘That’s our idol!’ 


Umi responded to her classmates’ cheers with a small wave. I could see that she was 
blushing. 


She looked so cute and I was happy that she looked so happy, but at the same time I 
felt troubled because my class looked so bad compared to them. 


a » 
ann 


a oy 
one 


Opposed to the cheerful class 11, class 10 was silent. Normally, Amami-san would 
energetically rouse their spirits whenever they were losing, but she was the reason 
why this happened, so her expression was gloomy. 

“Here you go, Arae-san.” 

Amami-san picked up the ball and passed it to Arae-san, but the latter just ignored it. 
The ball bounced to the opposing team’s territory since no one tried to pick it up. 
“Oi, wheat gyaru, when will you stop moping?” 

“Shut it, beanstalk.” 

“So, you're oKay with being humiliated by us like this?” 


“Don't say that to me.” 


In the end, class 11 scored another point. 


traitorAIZEN 205 | 266 


The match was simply one-sided. 
By far, this was the worst basketball match I’ve ever seen in my life. 
“Yuu-chan, I don’t think we should keep this up...” 


“Yeah, I agree with her, Nagisa-chan. Don’t you feel bad for class 11? They’ve been 
giving it their all, we should show our respect by doing our best...” 


Perhaps they had enough of this situation, the team members who had been 
cooperating with Amami-san spoke up. Even her cronies spoke up. 


But the two girls who were at the center of all this remained silent. 

This was a mere class match, nothing more than an extension of P.E, if I were to borrow 
Arae-san’s words. But losing this way would bring nothing but ridicule. There were 
only a few people watching them at this point, but there was no guarantee that they 


wouldn't start a strange rumor once this was over. 


Both of them should know that there was no point in acting stubborn any longer. It 
would just make everything worse for both of them. 


Arae-san wanted to do the minimum amount of work because she thought that 
everything was a hassle. 


Amami-san didn't want to let her have her way. 

They hadn't found common ground ever since the start of the match. 

“What’s the best course of action here?” 

I muttered that as I looked at the gloomy faces of both Amami-san and Arae-san. 
Well, there was a way to fix this situation. 

If the two of them took a step back and worked together as a team, they would be able 
to close the score gap. After all, those two girls were formidable players. Arae-san was 


a charismatic captain who led her team to victory back in middle school, while Amami- 
san was an unpredictable player who would surprise her opponents with her sick 


plays. 
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Class 11 was formidable, but if those two worked together, they should be able to beat 
them. 


This would make Umi happy as well. I didn’t want all the time she spent on practice to 
turn to nothing because of this. She had been trying her best, so I wanted her to face a 
worthy opponent at the very least. 


“How can I make them cooperate?” 

I looked at Umi. She was on the opposing team, but I wanted her to win the most. 

I wanted her to win against her best friend properly. I wanted to see her looking at me 
with a proud expression on her face and her usual peace sign. I wanted to hug her and 
praise her afterwards. 


I wanted all that, so I needed those two girls to cooperate. 


I wanted them to settle things. Everything would get better between them if that were 
to happen. 


The smiles on their faces when everything was properly settled would be better than 
the frowns they currently had. 


“Do your best.” 

My voice was lower than usual, so I took a deep breath and raised my voice. 

“C'mon, Class 10! Don’t give up!” 

“M-Maki-kun?!” 

Amami-san noticed my voice and turned her head toward my direction. This was the 
first time that someone cheered for class 10, the other people at the court instantly 


focused their gazes on me. 


That was when I knew that my fate was sealed. Umi and the others would tease me 
later, but I didn’t care. I decided to put up with it. 


“The game isn’t over yet! You can make it if you try! C'mon, crush them!” 
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I could do nothing but cheer for them because I was just a part of the audience, but at 
least it was better than complaining like the other people did. This would give them 
the push they needed, probably. 
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CHAPTER 147 
THE BEGINNING 


My voice echoed through the court, startling the people around me. 


What were they even surprised about? Wasn't it normal to cheer for my class? Maybe 
they were startled because I had been quiet all this time? 


Even Umi, Nitta-san and the girls from class 11 were surprised. 
“M-Maki-kun...” 
“Amami-san, don’t you remember what Nitori-san and Houjou-san taught you? You 


have to keep your head high even when you're losing! The game isn’t over yet, so don’t 
give up!” 


ayy 
! 


That was the last piece of advice they gave to both Amami-san and Umi on the last day 
of their special training. 


The two of them had poured all their efforts into learning every technique they could 
for today, but in the end, the most important thing was their mentality. 


If they kept their gazes down, they wouldn't be able to look at their teammates who 
were fighting together with them. If they kept their gazes down, their vision would be 
tunneled, they'll feel all alone and feel that they lost because of themselves. 

Because of her actions, Amami-san forgot about that advice. 

Normally, Umi or Nitta-san would be there to remind her about this, but today, Umi 
was on the opposing side, she wasn't in the position to cheer her up, while Nitta-san 


didn’t tag along for the special training, so she wouldn’t know. 


So, it was up to me to remind her. As her friend and someone who was on her side. 
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“C'mon Yuuchin, hang in there! The first half isn’t over yet! There’s still the second half 
too, you can turn it around! Get ten three-pointers in a row, you'll catch up to them in 
a flash!” 

“Ninacchi...” 

Nitta-san followed up with her own cheering for Amami-san in her usual tone. 

When I looked at her, she was also looking back. She held up her index finger and 
showed me an indescribable smile. ‘You owe me another one’, was probably the 
meaning behind her smile. Hopefully I could repay her for everything one day. 
Following Nitta-san, her teammates began to cheer on Amami-san’s side as well. 
‘C’mon class 10, do your best!’ 

‘We're up next, so warm the field properly for us, okay?~’ 


‘We won't forgive you if you keep this boring play going” 


There weren't many spectators, but gradually, more and more people started to raise 
their voices. 


The cheering voices became the push Amami-san needed to move forward. 


“Everyone!... Jeez! I’ve been so stubborn all this time! I lost sight of the most important 
thing!” 


Slowly, she regained some of her composure. 

She picked the ball that rolled off the court and approached Arae-san. 
“Arae-san.” 

“What?” 

“Tm sorry!” 


She bowed deeply toward Arae-san. 
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“I told you that I don’t want to bring my personal matters into this, but because of my 
beef with you, I caused trouble for everyone on the team, our opponent’s and even the 
audience... I’m so stupid, aren't I?” 


a oy 
ane 


Arae-san’s response was lackluster, but she didn't ridicule or ignore Amami-san like 
she had done in the past. She stared at Amami-san’s figure intently. 


“I tried my best to get along with you, but in the end, I still hate you. I mean, I haven't 
done anything, yet you did all that to me, my friends and even now, you keep being a 
pain in my side.” 


Unlike before, the confusion and anger she previously had, disappeared from her face. 


“Tm sorry for snooping around about your past without your permission, but thanks 
to that, I know about your cool past. You were really amazing back then, you know? I 
don’t know much about basketball, but I can see how great your plays were. Not only 
that, even in a losing game, you led your team properly and refused to give up until the 
last second. I hate you, but after seeing all that, I can’t help but admire you a little...” 


“S-So what? I hate you too.” 
“Mm, I don’t really care about that, you're free to do whatever you like, but...” 
Amami-san held the ball firmly with her hands and offered it to Arae-san. 


“For now, please cooperate with me. Everyone needs you, Arae-san. If we want to do 
something about this match, everyone, including you, needs to cooperate. So I beg you, 
please...” 


a oy 
ann 


Arae-san seemed befuddled after hearing Amami-san’s straightforward words. This 
was an actual match, so she couldn’t make excuses to leave the court like back in the 
practice match. She had to face Amami-san properly now. 


“I get where you're coming from, but why are you trying so hard? Like I said, it’s just 
the class match, no need to take everything seriously. Besides, you don’t really need 
me, if we keep going with my plan, we’ll catch up to them in no time.” 
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“But that won't guarantee us a win.” 

Arae-san reacted to the word ‘win’. 

“Do you still think that we can win this? Our class still has zero points and the first half 
is almost over. The second half only lasts for ten minutes. Do you still think we can 
win?” 

“I mean~ It isn’t impossible, is it?” 

“Are you implying that we should make three ten pointers in a row?” 

“Can't we?~” 

“You re such an idiot.” 

“Hehe, my friends called me that a lot.” 


“Tch... I hate you. Seriously, who do you think you are, a hero?” 


Arae-san clicked her tongue before walking toward class 11’s defensive line, 
completely ignoring the ball in Amami-san’s hands. 


The moment I thought that all Amami-san’s words were unable to convince her, Arae- 
san readied her stance. 


“What are you doing, Amami? Pass the ball to me.” 
“Arae-san—” 


“If you have the time to talk, then get into position. We still have time before the first 
half ends. Let’s score a three before it does, or else we'll call the deal off.” 


“L-Leave it to me! Sorry I’ve been selfish, everyone! C’mon, let’s do this!” 


Finally, class 10 managed to settle things at the end of the first half and commenced 
their first real offensive. 


The point difference was still large and they were in for an uphill battle, but I knew 
that they could put up a decent fight. 
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I looked at Umi and the rest of the members of class 11. Would they resent me because 
I did something completely unnecessary? After all, if I kept my mouth shut, they would 
be able to win the match easily. 


Idiot; 

My eyes met with Umi’s and she mouthed that while pouting at me. I told her that I 
wanted her to win, but I cheered for her opponent instead. It was natural that she 
would be mad at me. 


lIl get an earful from her again, won't I? 


“Alright everyone, this is the real deal now! We'll show them that they won't be able to 
walk all over us that easily! We’ll silence them once and for all, let’s go!” 


““Roger!””” 


But Umi’s face looked more cheerful than before. 


Finally it was the start of the proper showdown between Amami-san and Umi. 
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CHAPTER 148 
FROM NOW ON 


“Arae-san, here!” 

“I got it, so pipe down, would you?!” 

For the first time, Arae-san received the ball from Amami-san properly. 

There were only ten seconds left for the first half, yet Arae-san looked calm. She 
watched her opponent’s movement closely. It seemed like she intended to make way 
for Amami-san to get the first points for the team. 

But of course, Umi wouldn't let her do that without a fight. 

“Hello there.” 


“You're so persistent.” 


“I mean, we haven't settled jack between us. Anyway, sorry. With us here, you guys 
won't be scoring.” 


“Ts that so?” 


After exchanging a few words, the battle between the two began. During the practice 
match, Arae-san completely overwhelmed Umi and they had to triple-team her to stop 
her. I wonder if Umi could handle defending her one-on-one? 


“Nakamura-san, please watch over Yuu’s movements. She'll try for a three-pointer, so 
be on guard.” 


Nakamura-san moved to mark Amami-san. Amami-san was clearly the better player 
here, so she would definitely be able to shake Nakamura-san off, but Nakamura-san 
could at least hinder her shot due to her height. 


The other girls from class 11 also moved to mark the rest of class 10 while also keeping 
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their guard up to cut off a pass or two if the ball came toward them. 

Everyone was ready for the last showdown. 

Time passed, there were five seconds left and Arae-san finally made her move. 
“Amami, now!” 

“Roger!” 


Right as Arae-san slipped under Umi’s guard, Amami-san made a feint and shook off 
Nakamura-san and ran toward the three-point line. 


Nakamura-san followed her, but Amami-san’s teammate stopped her dead in her 
tracks. 


“Wha-” 

“Go, Yuu-chan!” 

“Got it!... Arae-san, look at me!” 
“Phew... Show me what you got, okay?” 


Time’s running short and Amami-san finally had a perfect chance to shoot. 


There wasn’t enough time to aim properly, but her path was clear, so she could score 
if she shot the ball properly. 


After all, this was Amami Yuu we were talking about. She could do anything if she put 
her mind to it. 


“Try to obstruct her pass, everyo-” 
Arae-san made a gesture to pass toward Amami-san, but... 
“Never mind.” 


“W-What?!” 
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She twisted her body and fired a shot. 


The girl surprised everyone by not passing the ball to Amami-san like everyone 
thought she would. 


Because of this, class 11 could only stare at her blankly while looking at the ball 
moving slowly toward the basket. The arc on the shot looked as beautiful as the shots 
she made back in middle school. 

Woosh! 


The ball went through the hoop. 


“What are you guys doing? Are you really taking this much seriously? My shot isn’t an 
exhibit, you know? No need to react like that.” 


“aYou b*tch.” 


The whistle sounded, signaling the end of the first half as Umi sent a terrifying glare 
at Arae-san who taunted her. 


The current score was 2-30. The last shot wasn’t a three-pointer, but they finally 
scored their first points. 


‘Nice, class 10!’ 

‘Great shot!’ 

28 points left to go, c'mon, go get them!” 

The audience was also riled up by the play class 10 made. 


When Arae-san returned to her team’s side, Amami-san approached her and 
congratulated her. 


“Nice, Arae-san! That was a beautiful shot! Honestly, I didn’t expect that move you 
made.” 


“Thank you. Well, that was a spur of the moment thing, but it was good enough to beat 
those guys.” 
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“Hehe... So, will you cooperate with us? I mean, we failed to get a three-pointer and 
alle 


Amami-san’s question was reasonable. Arae-san said that they would need to get a 
three-pointer, but it was her actions that made them unable to do that. Now, what 


would her response be? 


“Huh? Did I say something like that? Well, y’see, I’m a dumb b*tch, I don’t remember 
everything that I said.” 


“Arae-san!” 


„So She said. If I didn’t dig into her past, I would probably be more surprised at her 
current behavior. The past Arae-san felt like she would do something like that after all. 


Her face looked grumpy as usual, but her atmosphere was softer than usual. 


“Don't get me wrong, Amami. I only did this because that Asanagi girl pissed me off. I 
still hate you.” 


“.Arae-san, are you a tsundere?” 
“No?? Why would I-... Seriously, you...’ 


Suuureee you weren't one. The other girls seemed to agree with my thoughts as they 
were watching Amami-san and Arae-san’s exchanges with a warm gaze. 


“A-Anyway, forget about that and do your best in the second half. If we fail to get the 
three-pointers, I won't forgive you, okay?” 


“Okay, Nagisa-chan! I'll be in your care~” 


“N-Nagi- Don't act so familiar with me! It’s unpleasant! Understand? Your brain is still 
working right?” 


“Eh what did you say just now? Sorry, I’m a dumb b*tch, I can’t remember everything 
that you said to me.” 


“Y-You...” 
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Once you opened your heart to Amami-san, that was it. Everything would be over for 
you. She would do everything to quickly close the distance between you and before 
you knew it, you'd be treating her as a close friend. 


According to Umi, there had been a lot of people who disliked Amami-san, but all of 
them eventually let their guard down and became her friends. 


That was the charm of Amami Yuu. 
“Nice shot, Arae-san. Good going, Amami-san.” 


“Mm! Thank you for cheering for us back there, Maki-kun! Nagisa-chan, c’mon, say 
something to him!” 


“Huh? Why should I? Even without his cheers, I was about to play properly. I was just 
holding back so I could make them know their places in the second half.” 


“.Tsundere.” 

“Huh?? You, what did you just say?” 

“Nothing.” 

She showed her usual sass when she heard my mutterings. 


Well, who knew what would happen to me if I were to say that out loud to her, so I just 
shut my mouth. 


“Just so you know, I’m still holding a grudge against you.” 
After saying that, she walked out of the court along with the rest of the team. 


This didn’t solve every one of our problems, but at least the match would be more 
manageable. 


Well, that should be enough. Now I only needed to cheer for them quietly. 
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CHAPTER 149 
LOOK AT ME 


After a short break, the second half began. 


So far, the score was 2-30 with class 11 leading by 28 points. Most people would think 
that this game was pretty much over, but none of the members of class 10 looked 
gloomy. 


“Amami, if you see a chance to score, take it, don’t think too much about it. You'll play 
a big role in the second half.” 


“Got it, but first, we have to defend.” 
“Let's go.” 


Class 11 would have first possession for the second half. The point difference was 
large, so not only did they need to catch up, they also had to defend well so the gap 
wouldn't increase. 


Currently, the ball was in Umi’s hands. 


“Everyone, don’t rush in and keep calm. We're ahead, so if we run the clock more, we'll 


» 


win. 


It looked like they would play less aggressively this time, which was understandable. 
At the end of the day, as long as they were leading, they would win. They didn’t even 
need to focus on scoring anymore. 


With Umi and Nakamura-san in the lead, they were passing the ball around the 
perimeter. 


They could waste most of the shot clock before taking a shot right before their time 
was up. But of course, class 10 wouldn't just sit around and watch them stall. 


“Yo Ka 
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“AS expected, you’re coming for me, huh? Also what’s with that hairstyle? Are you in 
your serious mode or something?” 


“Nope, my bangs are in the way. You think I need to be in my serious mode to deal with 
you?” 


“Grr... I shouldn't bite.” 


Like in the first half, Arae-san walked up to Umi, but unlike before, she tied her hair 
into a ponytail. 


She looked different from back when she was in middle school. Both her hair color 
and length were different, but she exuded the same atmosphere as her middle school 
days. 

“C'mon, just give me the ball. Don’t waste your breath, we'll win in the end anyway.” 
“That's my line! Hah!” 

The showdown between those two finally started. Arae-san moved in between the 
gaps of Umi’s movements to steal the ball from her while Umi avoided her attempts 
by a paper-thin margin. The sparks flying between them were greater than the first 
half. 

“Here, Asanagi-chan!” 


“Got it, Nakamura-san!” 


Umi couldn’t even take a step forward because of Arae-san’s strong defense and 
passed the ball to Nakamura-san- but the ball went in a completely different direction. 


In the direction of the ball, Shichino-san was there- But she failed to receive the ball. 
A member of class 10 stole it from right under her nose. 

“Eh?!” 

“Woah, I actually got the ball, let’s go!” 


“Stop dawdling and pass the ball!” 
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“Eh, A-Ah yes, here, Yuu-chan!” 
“Okay!” 


Then she passed the ball to Amami-san, who received the ball at the opponent’s three 
point line. 


No one was in her way and she shot from there. 

“Please, go in!” 

The ball went through the hoop after a couple bounces on the rim. 
The score was now 5-30. 

“.1 did it! Nagisa-chan, did you see? I did it! Three points!!” 

“Yes yes, just get your a*s back here quickly.’ 

“Jeez, let me celebrate a little!” 

After that little quip, Amami-san returned to her team’s position and together with the 
rest of the team, they went on the defensive. Their coordination was off due to lack of 
practice, but they should be able to make up for it with their momentum. 

“Sorry, Nakamura-san. They took a closer look at me than expected.” 

“It seems so. They probably read your habits, Asanagi-chan. You always looked at me 
whenever you made a feint pass like that. They were watching you closely while you 
were occupied with that wheat gyaru.” 


“I knew it... Arae Nagisa...” 


I didn’t even notice she had that habit. Well, to be fair, it was hard to see it from the 
sidelines, but Arae-san had been facing her since the first half, she was bound to notice 
some things. 


The correct thing for Umi to do would be to fix that habit, but that would definitely 
make some of her movements turn awkward. If she couldn’t adapt to it quickly during 
the duration of this match, she wouldn't be able to use that feint again. 
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Did Arae-san predict that this would happen? I didn’t expect her to be this sly. 

“Don't worry Asanagi-chan, there’s still time. Let’s not get impatient.” 

“Mmm... If we get impatient, we'll just play right into their schemes, huh?” 

She said that, but she kept looking at the time. 

There seemed to be nothing wrong with her expression, but I felt a bad premonition. 
And then it happened. 

“How’s that, trash?” 

“Ugh...” 

At first, Umi could keep up with Arae-san, but gradually, she lost her momentum and 
the latter stole the ball away from her. It seemed like Arae-san had completely 
understood Umi’s habit. 

“Go, Nagisa-chan!” 

“Wait, me?... Well, fine.” 

Thanks to cooperation between Amami-san and Arae-san, class 10 scored yet again. 
The game went on and halfway through the second half, the score was 15-35. The gap 
was still large, but if class 10 kept this pace, there was a possibility that they could 
catch up. 

You can do this, class 10!’ 


‘Seven more three pointers, you got this!’ 


Since cheering for the underdog was more appealing in this kind of situation, most of 
the audience were cheering on class 10. 


The cheer gave Amami-san even more momentum. 


“Whoops, I won't let you pass, Yuu-chan.” 
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“Pl break through!” 


Amami-san fired a hook shot from there since Nakamura-san had driven her into a 
corner due to their difference in height. 


Well, that was what it looked like for most people there, but to Umi, Nitta-san and I, 
that shot wasn’t a shot made out of desperation. 


After all, this was Amami-san we were talking about. She took the shot because she 
knew it would go in. 


Swoop! 
“Oi, oi...” 


Someone from class 11 muttered that as the ball rolled over the edge of the rim and 
went into the hoop. 


And then. 
“Defensive foul, team 11.” 
“Eh? I touched her a little, but I didn’t pull her though?... No way...” 


Next to Nakamura-san who looked dissatisfied with the referee’s judgment, Amami- 
san stuck her tongue out mischievously. 


I see, so she planned this too. 


This way, not only would they get three points from that shot, they would also get a 
free throw. 


Naturally, they scored on the free throw, adding another point for them. 
The score was now 19-35. 
“What do you think, Nagisa-chan? Wasn't I amazing?” 


“Just so-so. If you failed that shot, I would smack you.” 
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“Since I didn’t fail, what will you do?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Eh?? C’mon, at least pat me in the head~” 

“What are you, a dog?” 

“Umi said that to me a lot, hehe...” 

“Tch... I don’t need to know that.” 

She clicked her tongue, but I didn’t know if she did it because she found Amami-san 
annoying or because Amami-san indirectly compared her to Umi. Though she didn’t 
seem to be hating Amami-san as much, I guess she was starting to fall for her charms. 
For a second there, I saw Arae-san’s past self in Amami-san. 

... They might be similar, but I sure as hell wouldn't try to get along with Arae-san. 
Anyway, I’m concerned about Umi. 


“Asanagi-chan, here.’ 


“Thank you, Shichino-san. They have the high ground now, but we shouldn't get 
impatient...” 


“Right! We’ll wait for them to get carried away and strike them! So, for now, let’s wait 
and take it slow.” 


“Jeez, your words are more persuasive than mine, Nakamura-san... As expected of the 
number one student.” 


“Nakamura-san, will you run for the student council president? The teacher asked you 
to do it, right?” 


“No, I’m not interested in a position of power~” 


“That’s the Nakamura we all know and love~” 
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Class 11 seemed to be as relaxed as ever even in this kind of situation. They wouldn't 
break down easily it seemed, so it was all up to class 10 to push things through. 


“Do your best, Umi...” 


I started this whole thing, but whenever Umi’s gaze met mine, there was not a hint of 
anger there. 


‘Look at me.’ 
She mouthed that to me and I nodded at her before moving closer to the court. 


Four minutes left before the second half was over. I wanted to give her as much 
support as I could during this time. 
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CHAPTER 150 
IT’S OKAY 


The match was ending soon and class 10 gained more momentum as the score gap 
gradually closed. 


The strong combination of Amami-san and Arae-san cornered Umi and her teammates 
to the point that they could only desperately defend. 


Barely six minutes passed and all the members of class 11 were out of breath and 
sweating buckets. Even though it was class 10 who constantly went on the offensive, 
they looked way better than class 11. The mental strain of constantly being on the 


back foot probably got to them. 


Class 10’s attacks were relentless, even when class 11 finally scored a point, either 
Amami-san or Arae-san would score a three-pointer on the next possession. 


The 30 point gap shrunk at a fast pace and finally... 

“Amami!” 

“Yes!” 

After receiving a pass from Arae-san, Amami-san broke away from class 11’s 
defenders and made a layup from an awkward spot. Then, class 11 received another 
foul because they were getting impatient. Another free throw for class 10. 

Obviously, they scored this one too. 

29 to 38... A single digit difference... ’ 

‘Time is running out, but maybe... ’ 


Tm not dreaming, right?’ 


The mutterings of the crowds were getting louder. 
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Everyone now expected for a great comeback. 


“Two minutes left... Just three more three-pointers left and we're done. I thought this 
would be difficult, but it’s actually doable, huh?” 


“Then what are we waiting for, Nagisa-chan? Let’s do it~” 
“Like I said, stop calling me Nagisa... But, sure, let’s do it.” 
“Mm ~” 

Then Amami-san thrusted her fist toward Arae-san. 
“What?” 

“Huh? It’s a fist bump.” 

“Why?” 

“It’s a good luck charm.” 

“I don’t need it, just get back to your position.” 

“No. I'll stay here until you do it.” 

“This girl... Ugh, you're so...” 


She was grumbling, but she still thrusted her fist toward Amami-san’s anyway. Their 
fists touched slightly. 


“Only this once, okay?” 

“Thank you~” 

“Jeez, why are you So...” 

Can I say this again? What a tsundere. 


I was worried about them before the match started. Who knew that their relationship 
would get better during the match itself. 


traitorAIZEN 227 | 266 


It would be perfect if Arae-san were to apologize and give Amami-san an explanation 
about her past actions, but I wouldn't put money on it. 


Anyway, class 10 was now in peak condition. 

Meanwhile, class 11 looked gloomy. 

“Nakamura-san, that made how many fouls?” 

“Four. One more and they'll get two freebies.” 

“I see... This is rough.” 

“Yeah. We're in the lead, but it feels like we’re the one who’s getting slaughtered.” 


“Right. We can’t do much either. If we try to change our strategy now, they'll just take 
advantage of it and beat us completely...” 


“Like you said, this is rough.’ 

“Mm... But still, we have to hold on.” 

They still kept their heads high, but it was obvious that they were on edge. 

I cheered them on inside my heart. 

However, Umi made a decisive mistake. 

“Ah, the ball!” 

When she was dribbling slowly into the opponent’s side, the ball suddenly hit her foot. 
And somehow it rolled toward Amami-san. 

“Amami, here!” 

“Nagisa-chan!” 


There was no way they would miss that chance. Receiving the ball from Amami-san, 
Arae-san shot and scored another three-pointer. 


traitorAIZEN 228 | 266 


‘Six points left!’ 

‘C'mon, almost there!’ 

‘Go! Turn the tables on them!’ 

No one expected the gap to keep shrinking. 

“Hey, Asanagi Umi.” 

“What is it, Arae Nagisa?” 

“Isn’t basketball fun?” 

“F*ck you...” 

Arae-san whispered a taunt to Umi when she passed by her. 

The situation was completely reversed from the first half. 

If it was any other person, they would be completely swallowed by the opponent’s 
momentum at this point and had probably given up already. But she was my girlfriend 


and she wouldn't yield from this much. 


“It’s fine, this is still doable... One minute to go and six points... If I tried that I would 
get... One foul... Anyway, I just need to hold on...” 


“.Asanagi-chan?” 
“Ah, sorry, I was talking to myself. I’ll make up for my misplay, okay?” 


The mistake she made seemed to awaken something within her and all the tension 
she had disappeared. She was already planning something. 


She turned her gaze toward me and tried to reassure me that everything was fine. 
Well, if that was what she thought, lll just put my trust in her. 


“Sorry, everyone! But, we are running out of time, so let’s give it our all!” 
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“Roger!” 
“It’s a-okay, Asanagi-chan~” 
“We'll get them next time!” 


With Umi'’s voice as a cue, class 11 scattered through the court. 


Now it was Amami-san who stood in front of Umi, who was about to go on the 
offensive. 


“We'll settle everything now, Umi.” 
“Yes. Our match back then, we'll settle it now.” 
After two long weeks of preparation. 


Finally everything will end today. 
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CHAPTER 151 
LAST POINT 


Amami-san and Umi began their play, it seemed like they wanted to settle the previous 
one-on-one match properly this time. 


“Ugh... Not bad, Yuu.” 
“You too, Umi.” 


If class 11 were to score even a single point here, it would seal class 10’s fate, so they 
had to play carefully. They sent Amami-san to mark Umi and Arae-san to mark 
Nakamura-san. 


“We still have time Amami, so don't get impatient. If they try to take a three, just let 
them be.” 


“Got it!” 


The success rate of class 11’s perimeter shooting wasn’t that high, so Arae-san seemed 
to think about gambling on it. They were likely to miss and she could pick up the ball 
and start her counterattack. 


“Now, what to do?” 


Umi took her eyes off Amami-san for a second to take a look at her teammates. 
Everyone was guarded closely, so she couldn't just pass the ball to anyone. Back in the 
first half, they could move around freely and exploit their opponent’s mistakes, but 
ever since Arae-san started playing seriously, they hadn't been able to do that. 


There was only one thing she could do. She held the ball in her right hand and was 
about to take a shot. 


“There!” 
ay |” 
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At that moment, Amami-san reached out and swiped the ball away. 
The ball rolled to an empty spot on the court. 

“Amami, go!” 

“Yes!” 

“Ugh...” 


Both Amami-san and Umi started running toward the ball at the same time, but the 
former had slightly better physical capabilities and got the ball first. 


The place where she snatched the ball was right outside the three-point line. 


» 
! 


“Do it, Amami 
|” 


“I won't let you- 


She read that Amami-san would immediately take a shot, so Umi leapt and reached 
out to block the shot. 


Thanks to this, she managed to hit the ball slightly. 
“I got it! Nakamura-san, rebound!” 
|” 


“Roger 


Everyone thought that the shot would surely miss and rushed to the bottom of the 
ring, but... 


Woosh! 

“Huh??” 

“W-Wha-” 

The ball sucked into the hoop. 
The score was now 35 to 38. 
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‘Oh!’ 
‘There we go! 
3 points left!’ 


Sensing the excitement, the crowd, who had been focusing on the volleyball match at 
the next court, started to pay more attention to this side. 


The gym was filled with excitement at the prospect of a huge comeback. 

“Class 11, offensive foul.” 

“Ah...” 

Then, class 11 got impatient and got their fifth foul. 

According to the rule, for every foul after the fifth one, two free throws would be given. 


In addition to that, the fouled player would become the shooter. Since it was neither 
Amami-san nor Arae-san, the girl missed the first shot, but successfully scored the 
second one. 


“Two...” 

“Points difference...’ 

Such murmurs could be heard. 
The current score was 36 to 38. 


A normal shot would result in a tie and a three-pointer will turn the game around. 


The remaining time was twenty seconds, enough for a shot. Class 11 could try to run 
the clock out, but their opponent still had some tricks up their sleeves. 


“Everyone, try to get the ball with any means possible. Don’t worry about fouls, we 
have two more to give, it’s time to use them all.” 


Class 11 had already reached their fifth foul, meanwhile class 10 only had their second. 
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They could make use of it in this kind of situation. 

Following Arae-san’s instructions, class 10 ran a full court defense. They would be 
trying to steal the ball as quickly as possible and immediately go on to counterattack 
after that. It was a risky strategy, but this was the only way for them to win. 

“Asanagi Umi, stop resisting and just give me the ball.” 

“I refuse.” 

“Then, I'll take it by force.” 

After receiving the ball from her teammate, Umi tried to keep the ball to stall for time, 
but Arae-san lunged at her and tried to forcibly steal the ball and that resulted in a 
foul. 

It was only their third foul so it only resulted in a throw-in. 

After that, class 10 moved to cut off the ball. 

“Nakamura-san!” 

Umi could only pass the ball to Nakamura-san since the rest of their teammates were 
marked by the energetic class 10’s members. They didn’t move around much during 


the first half, so they had plenty of stamina compared to class 11. 


Nakamura-san received the ball, but was immediately double-teamed by Amami-san 
and Arae-san. 


“C'mon, I’m just an amateur, why are you guys doing this to me?” 
“We're trying to win here, so suck it.” 
“Sorry, Nakamura-san.” 


No matter how much taller Nakamura-san was compared to those two, there was 
nothing she could do. 


“Ugh... Sh*t... Someone, please!” 
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The five second rule was in effect so Nakamura-san couldn't just hold on to the ball. 
She hurriedly threw the ball somewhere, but it wasn’t someone from her team who 
caught it, it was the opponent. 

Then... 

“Alright, all done.” 

Arae-san made a beautiful lay-up and the score was finally tied. 

‘Seriously?’ 

‘They really caught up... ’ 

‘How much time left?’ 

‘Ten seconds... ’ 

‘That means...’ 


Comeback victory. Those words flashed in front of the audience’s eyes. 


If the game ended in a tie, the winner would be decided by rock-paper-scissors, but of 
course neither the audience nor the players wanted it to end that way. 


“Ugh... Not bad, Yuu, Arae Nagisa...” 
“Sorry, Asanagi-chan, they got me.” 


“No, I'm also at fault here, I failed to pick up the ball. Anyway, we can’t let this end in a 
tie, let’s go.” 


“ Right.” 


“Shichino-san, Kaga-san, Hayasaka-san, are you guys still okay? We'll finish it in one 
go!” 


MT 


Roger!””” 


Class 11 entrusted the ball to Umi and ran with all their strength. 
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This was the last possession. 

“Let’s finish this, Umi.” 

“TI crush you to pieces, Asanagi Umi!” 
“Ugh, of course...” 


Both Amami-san and Arae-san disregarded the other players and double-teamed Umi. 


If she could get past their defenses, class 11 would win this, but if she failed to, then 
they would be at the mercy of Amami-san and Arae-san. 


Umi skillfully manipulated the ball and tried to keep it from being stolen while the 
other two tried to snatch it from her. 


‘Eight, seven...’ 
Six, five...’ 
The crowd’s countdown echoed through the air. 


Would everything end in a tie, or would one of them eventually triumph over the 
other? 


Umi made her move. 


«a » 
asl 


“Ah... No!” 


Umi made a big move and that made Arae-san and Amami-san bumped into each 
other. Exploiting this lack of coordination between them, Umi switched the ball over 
to her left hand as a feint and made another move. 


She dribbled the ball through Amami-san’s legs and she slipped through the gap 
between the two girls. It almost resulted in a foul, but the referee didn’t blow the 
whistle. 


» 
! 


“I won't let you 
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Just as everyone thought that Umi made it through, Arae-san stretched her arm out 
and managed to pry the ball out of Umi’s hands. 


Then the ball rolled in my direction. 
Umi jumped to the ball with a desperate expression on her face. 
“I won't lose! Not in front of Maki!... I...” 


“Umi, watch out!” 


She threw her body out, caught the ball right before it crossed the sideline and threw 
it toward Nakamura-san’s direction. 


“TI leave it to you, everyone!” 


After saying that, she let the momentum take control of her body and lunged toward 
the scoreboard, but I rushed in so she could safely land in my embrace. 


I immediately gave her a tight hug. 


It hit me hard, but I wasn’t a weak boy anymore, I could handle this much without 
falling down at least. 


“Phew, made it in time...” 

“Thank you, Maki. I knew you would catch me~” 

“Tm happy that you have faith in me, but please don’t do this kind of thing again, okay?” 
“Okay... Hehe~” 

After that, she rubbed her face against my chest like a spoiled kid. The game was still 
ongoing, but there was no time left for her to get back into the game, so I let her do 


whatever she wanted. 


Besides, everyone should be focusing on the match right now, so no one would notice 
us. 


“You did a good job, Umi.” 
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“Mm... I feel so sluggish... Can I sleep here?” 

“Later, okay? You still have to hustle after the match ends, no?” 
“Then, I'll hold you to that~ By the way, what about the match?” 
“The match...” 

The match ended, everyone from both sides gave it their all. 

The final score was 38 to 38. 

Umi gave her last pass but her teammate who took a shot missed. 


In the end, everything would be settled in rock-paper-scissors. 
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CHAPTER 152 
GOOD WORK 


After school. All the scheduled matches were over. 


As promised, we went to a karaoke bar near the station, where I had my date with 
Umi, to hold our little closing party for the class match. It had been a while since I came 
here, so I felt a little nervous. 

“Does everyone have their drinks? Let’s toast!” 

After confirming that everyone had their drinks in their hands, Amami-san, the 


organizer, stood up. She was as energetic as ever, even though she had been running 
around like a madman during the class match. 


On the contrary, I was dead tired. Not because our class was beaten to a pulp by 
Nozomu’s, but... 


“I only came here because Asanagi-chan and Amami-chan invited me, but, I see... So 
this is what a karaoke bar looks like. The room is small, dimly lit, perfect place to 
huddle with people regardless of gender... Erotic!” 

“Huh? You're reading too many perverted manga, Nakamura. Get your mind out of the 
gutter.” 


“Yeah, there are CCTVs everywhere, you can’t do something like that here!” 


“Studying is important and all, but you probably should touch some grass once in a 
while, Nakamura.” 


Just on the other side of the table, Nakamura-san and the rest of Umi’s teammates sat 
there. Originally, this party was supposed to be for our little group of friends, but 
Amami-san suggested that they joined in because this was a special occasion. 


And if you were curious about how my match went, the girls all went to cheer for me. 
Thanks to that, literally every guy on and off the field were glaring daggers at me and 
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I became the public enemy for the whole match. Just what did I do to deserve that? 
I wasn't that tired physically, but I was mentally exhausted. 

„I want to sleep. 

“Are you okay, Maki? If you're sleepy, you can lean on my shoulder.” 

“Thanks, but it’s okay. I can’t sleep under all this noise anyway... Later, though.” 

“Is that so? Don't overdo it, okay?” 


Umi, who sat next to me, snuggled up to me. Next to her was Nitta-san and Amami- 
san. 


I had no problems with this lineup. The addition of the girls from class 11 surprised 
me, but I didn’t mind it that much. I could treat it as an apology for inconveniencing 
them earlier this morning. 


But, what made me feel uncomfortable was a certain someone that Amami-san roped 
in alongside the girls from class 11. 


“Gross. What are you, a mother and her kid?” 
“Huh?” 


She sat further away from Amami-san’s seat, the girl with wheat-colored skin, Arae- 
san. She was snickering at the sight of Umi and me. 


“He’s my boyfriend, what kind of relationship I have with him is up to me and it has 
nothing to do with you. Ah, is this what it is? You’ve resolved your grudges with Yuu 
and now you're targeting us instead? You think you're so great that you could slander 
us like that, hm?” 


“What slander? I’m complaining right in front of your face. You can’t even understand 
that, hm?” 


“Keep barking, loser.” 


“Huh?!” 
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Both of them put down their cups and stood up while glaring at each other. 


“Say that again? You only won because of the rock-paper-scissors and you're acting 
like you run the world or something...” 


“You know what they say, luck is a skill, in other words, I’m better than you. Suck it up, 
loser.” 


“You b*tch...” 


As the two of them got closer and closer to each other, Amami-san interrupted them 
with a shout. 


“Nagisa-chan, I understand your feelings, but restrain yourself! Umi, you too! I know 
you hate her, but don’t try to pick a fight every chance you get!” 


“But, Yuu, she started it!” 

“Shut it! Just sit down quietly!” 

“Y-Yes...” 

“Woah, you backed down just from that? Lame...” 

“Nagisa-chan, you too! Idiot! Forgive me, everyone, these two really are... Jeez!” 
“Ugh...” 

After Amami-san scolded them, both of them flinched and backed down. 

It was surprising to see Arae-san obeying Amami-san meekly like this. 

Anyway, as for how the rest of the matches went. Class 10 lost the match against class 
11 because of the rock-paper-scissors tie-breaker, but they dominated the match 
against class 7 and put up a really good fight against class 4, which was filled with the 


members of the basketball club. They lost the match against class 4 though. 


I didn’t know what exactly happened between those two because I had to play my own 
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match after I finished watching their first match and I had to accompany Umi after 
that. Maybe Arae-san apologized and settled everything properly, who knows. When 
Umi asked Amami-san about it, she said, 

Sorry, I don’t think I should...’ 

And that was it. 

But, if Arae-san was here, it was safe to assume that there weren't any problems in 
their relationship. Well, rather than that, it was her relationship with Umi that was 
rather problematic. I hoped they could settle it properly in the near future. 

Well, I'll try my best to help her of course. 

“Im going home.” 

“Ah, Nagisa-chan, wait!” 

“Can I wait until after the toast?” 

“And then?” 

“Pll apologize.” 

“Yes, do it.” 

Amami-san originally had a problem mingling with the class because Nitta-san and 
Umi, who she had been relying on, were both assigned to a different class. But after 


seeing this scene before me, I knew that she would be able to handle everything. 


She could rely on Arae-san or somewhere else in the future. As long as she was happy 
with her decision, neither Umi nor I would say anything about it. 


“Ah, right, I have something to say to you, Arae-san.” 
“What?... That idiot next to you won't make any noise if I lend you an ear, right?” 


“Nah, don’t worry. Besides, I don’t really have anything to say to you, I’m just a 
messenger.’ 
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“Huh? A messenger?” 


“Remember the school that beat you to a pulp back in middle school? It’s from two of 
their team members.” 


sl 
She didn’t say anything to me, but her gaze urged me to go on. 
This would be my final involvement in this matter. 


“They said, ‘We have practice every Wednesday at 7 p.m in the park. If you aren’t 
scared, come over.” 


The moment she heard that, she let out a chuckle. 


“Those freaks... I don’t want anything to do with them, so tell them to leave me out of 
it.” 


“Tell them yourselves, I hate you so I won't be your messenger.’ 
“Ah, I see. What a coincidence, I hate you too.” 


She turned away from me after saying that. My role was done, everything was up to 
Nitori-san and Houjou-san now. 


Oh right, they also said that they wanted her to see their serious side or something, 
but eh, whatever. 


“Now that those childish girls finally settled down, it’s time, everyone! Good job! 
Tomorrow’s our day off so let’s get wild! Now, a toast!” 


‘Cheers!’ 
The cramped room was filled with cheerful voices. 


Good work, Amami-san, Umi and myself. 
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CHAPTER 153 
APOLOGY 


The class match was over and class 10 was finally at peace. 


It had always been quiet inside the class, but when Arae-san and Amami-san were at 
each other’s throats, the atmosphere was very uncomfortable. 


Now that those two had made amends, the tension in the air melted away. 
“Morning, Nagisa-chan, nice weather we're having today~” 

“I don’t care about the weather- Wait, stop calling me that, you aren't my friend!” 
“I can still talk to you even if we aren't friends~” 

“Tch... Do whatever you like.” 

“TI do just that~” 


After that, Amami-san brought her chair closer to Arae-san’s. Even if the latter tried to 
brush her off, it was already too late. 


It had been a few days since they started acting like that. They stopped being hostile 
toward each other, they stopped avoiding each other and talking behind each other’s 
backs. 


The other girls in the class were surprised at first, but they got used to it after two to 
three days and managed to blend in. 


Things were still a little bit awkward, but that would go away with time. 
We would still be classmates for ten more months, they had all the time they needed. 


“By the way, Nagisa-chan, do you want to have lunch with me today? I know a good 


» 
! 


spot 
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“Why me? Ask that girl to go with you.” 

“That girl? Umi? I want to be with you today, though...” 
“But I don’t want to.” 

“C'mon~” 

“Jeez, you're so persistent!” 


Arae-san let out a sigh in exasperation. She said no, but it was obvious that she wasn’t 
averse to the idea. What a troublesome person to deal with. 


In any case, they had reconciled to the point that they were able to talk casually in 
front of other people. 


“Look, I don’t hate spending time with you or anything, but I’m busy today, so I have 
to pass this time.” 


“Fine then. But, what are you going to do?” 

“I have to talk with someone.” 

After saying that, she stood up and casually walked up to me. 

I haven't talked to her since the after party, I wonder what she wanted? 

“Do you have time?” 

“.-F-For what?” 

“Don't look so scared, I just want to talk to you and your girlfriend for a bit.” 

“To Umi and me?” 

“Yeah, at lunch break. It won't take long, I promise... That’s all, see you.” 

After that, she went back to her seat and chatted with Amami-san with a bored look 


on her face. 
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I don’t think that she had any bad intentions, but I decided to keep an eye out, just in 
case. 


Lunch break. 

I was with Umi at the back of the gym. 

The back of the gym would normally be a popular spot for those that needed to sneak 
around, but in our school, the handball court was right next to it alongside a storeroom 
where the sports clubs put all their equipment in. This place was normally crowded 
with people. 

But since it was lunch break and people were eating, we had the space to ourselves. 


“Finally.” 


When we arrived, Arae-san was already there. I thought she would bring Amami-san 
along, but I guess she wanted to talk to both of us only. 


“So, what’s the deal? Just get to the point, I have no time to talk with you.” 
“The feeling’s mutual. Anyway, first things first...” 


They immediately became hostile, but right after that Arae-san did something 
surprising. 


“Im sorry, for everything.” 
She bowed to us as she said that. 


Her apology was blunt and she couldn't even bring herself to look at us, but I was more 
shocked that she was actually apologizing than anything. 


As shocked as I was, I quickly regained my composure. Umi too. 
“I couldn't apologize properly back then, so I had to call you two out here... I’m sorry.’ 


“I get that, but I’m curious about something... What exactly did you mean by 
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‘everything’, Arae Nagisa?” 

“Just... A lot of things...” 

“Stop beating around the bush, tell us what exactly you are apologizing for!” 
Umi’s words were a little harsh, but I agreed with her, so I didn’t stop her. 


This girl in front of us had been baring her fangs toward us since the start of the school 
year for no reason. 


Trying to brush everything off by saying ‘I apologize for everything’ wouldn't make us 
sympathize with her at all. She might have had a reason to do all the bad things she 
had done to us and that probably tied directly to her past, but that had nothing to do 
with us. 


She probably understood what we were getting at, as she nodded before opening her 
mouth again. 


“I’m sorry, everything was my fault. Ever since that day back in middle school, 
everything that I worked so hard for to that point, collapsed... I desperately tried to 
hang on to something to keep it going but it was no use... From then on, I started hating 
everything that I used to love... And that went on until I entered high school...’ 


“aSo, What does this have to do with you hating Yuu?” 


“Back in first year, I heard rumors about her. Everything that I heard about her 
repulsed me... When I saw her for the first time in class... She was smiling without a 
care in the world... It was as if she had an easy and carefree life up to that point and 
that made me hate her even more... I know I’m wrong now. I’m petty, jumping to 
conclusions on my own and couldn't even judge a person’s true nature properly... So 
pathetic...” 


It was easy to misunderstand Amami-san. I didn’t even know about the hardships 
Amami-san had to face and how amazing her mental fortitude was to maintain that 
smile in front of other people. That girl worked harder than anyone and she definitely 
wasn't living a worry-free life either. 


“Somewhere in my heart, I knew that what I was doing was wrong, but whenever I 
made fun of her with my friends, it made me feel better... I tried my best to not make 
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everything escalate beyond harmless jokes, but I could only do so much... I knew it 
was wrong, but I was too hard headed to admit it... Then we ran into each other at the 
arcade and things went downhill from there... I’m sorry for that...” 


She calmly explained everything to us, but this time I wasn't surprised. Considering 
that she was an amazing athlete back in middle school, she knew better than anyone 


on how to properly self-reflect. 


The air of arrogance that had always accompanied her was now gone, replaced by a 
serene one. 


I understood why Amami-san refused to tell us about her. This was something that she 
had to tell us herself. 


“Seriously, I told everyone that they’re lame and sh*t, but I’m the lamest of them all. 
Both you and Amami were right. If the past me ever saw me like this, she would call 
me ‘lame’ too... I became the same kind of person as my old teammates... So f*cking 
lame...” 

She let out a sigh after expressing her self-disgust. 

The incident in middle school left a scar in her, but without realizing it, she almost did 
the same thing to someone else. I understood her feelings better than anyone. It was 


exactly what Umi and I did to Amami-san back then. 


Thinking back, Amami-san really was an angel. Even after all that, she easily forgave 
us. 


“Anyway, I’m sorry. I’m not asking you two to forgive me, I have no right to do so. I 
promise I will have nothing to do with you guys in the future...” 


“Sure, I’m fine with that, what do you think, Umi?” 

“I mean, I’m in a different class anyway. But, what about Yuu?” 

“Well, I let her do whatever she likes... But, I swear, that girl is driving me insane!” 
She said that, but she looked happy whenever Amami-san went over to talk with her. 


I wouldn't say that out loud though, I valued my life, thank you very much. 
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“Anyway, that’s it, that’s everything, so see y-” 

“Arae Nagisa, wait.” 

Just as she was about to turn her heels, Umi called out to her. 

“Yes? Do you need something?” 

“Yeah, I have something to tell you. I’m going to say this once, so listen carefully.” 
After taking a breath, Umi continued. 

“At the class match back then, we won because of the rock-paper-scissors, but in truth, 
we were completely defeated by you. You were good. I’m sorry for every harsh word 
that I said to you.” 

“Alright. I have something to say to you too. Your last play when you broke through 


our double-team was brilliant. If I have to nitpick though, I can’t say I commend you 
for flirting with your boyfriend in the middle of the match like that.’ 


“Urk... Y-You saw that?!... T-To be fair, the match was ending anyway!” 

“But you were the captain. As a captain, you had the responsibility to watch over your 
teammates. Ugh, what am I saying? Forget about it, this is annoying. | still have to talk 
with Nitta after this, good bye.” 

She left after saying that. I noticed that her usual mood had come back before she left. 


That girl just had to spout some nonsense before she left, but what she said was true, 
so I couldn’t rebuke her for it. 


“Maki...” 

“Hm?” 

“I hate that girl.” 

“Yeah, I know how you feel.” 


I guess that’s life. We always had that one person who we hated, even if we knew that 
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they weren't evil by any means. But you couldn't help but dislike the notion of getting 
along with them. 


Anyway, that should end everything. Finally I could get a good night’s sleep. 
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CHAPTER 154 
A SLOW DAY TOGETHER 


After we dealt with the Arae-san drama, Umi and I were finally able to return to our 
daily routines. 


The following day after Arae-san apologized to us, I went to Umi’s house. Sora-san told 
me that she missed me and that I should visit her once in a while, so I did. The last 
time I visited her was during the spring break, and ever since that, I got too busy to 
even think about visiting. 


Aside from that, I obviously had another reason to visit. 


“Phew, I’m full... Sorry, Maki, mom overdid it since it’s been a while. Is your stomach 
okay?” 


“I want to say that I’m fine but... Ugh, that was too much even for me. It was tasty 
though.” 


After devouring everything that was prepared by Sora-san, I went to Umi’s room to 
relax. 


When Umi visited my house, I always made sure that she would arrive home safely by 
10 pm, but when the reverse happened, I usually wouldn't be back until midnight. 
Sora-san told me to just stay over if I wanted to, but I felt that I would be a bother if I 
were to do that. 

“Maki.” 

“Mm.” 

“Finally, we can relax together again.” 


“Mim.” 


For the class match, we had to spend most of our weekends training with Nitori-san 
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and Houjou-san, while in the days that we didn't have to train, we hung out with 
Amami-san instead. It had been quite a while since we got to spend our time together 
like this. 


Since we were at Umi’s house, we couldn’t make too much noise because both Sora- 
san and Riku-san were here, but that was fine. As long as I could spend more time with 
this girl. 


“Maki...” 


» 


“Umi... 


Sitting on Umi’s bed, we huddled together, hand in hand while listening to the quiet 
ticking of Umi’s clock. 


Hanging out with my friends and being rowdy was pretty fun, but as expected, I 
enjoyed this kind of atmosphere more. Smelling the scent of the person I love, hearing 
her voice in my ear, feeling the soft touch of her body, nothing could ever beat this. 


“First things first, good job getting through all that, Umi.” 


“Mm! You too, Maki. You’ve been helping me with my special training, the matter with 
Yuu and everything else...” 


Naturally, I leaned my face closer to hers and gave her a kiss. 
We were lovers, but we had to sneakily do this since we weren't alone in this house. 
Sora-san told me that it was fine as long as we kept it in moderation, but I don’t think 


kissing Umi boldly in front of Sora-san would count as ‘moderate’. 


Also, neither Sora-san nor Daichi-san set a boundary for us. I knew it was because they 
had faith in me, so I wouldn't try to betray that trust. 


The time when our feelings would grow stronger and we would be unable to hold back 
anymore would come, but we'll cross that bridge when we get there. 


After around ten seconds or so, we separated. I wanted to stay like that a little longer 


and I knew that Umi felt the same, but I felt it would be dangerous if we were to 
continue. It wasn’t time for us to cross that line, so this was enough for now... 
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We did the usual after that. Reading manga, borrowing Riku-san’s games, messing 
around with each other until it was time for me to go home. 


I realized that our time together was over and we had to wait another week before we 
could do this again. Hopefully this was enough to keep me going through the week. 


But still, I wanted to stay with her for a little longer, so I held her hand while mindlessly 
chatting in front of the gate to her house. 


“Later, Maki, l'll see you on Monday.” 
“Mm... We’ll be even busier soon, huh?” 


“What do we have next week? Ah, right, mock exam... And after that, the mid-term, 
huh? But at least we’ll have summer break after the exams.” 


“Well, as they say, ‘a student’s duty is to study. So we gotta do what we gotta do.” 


“Mm. It would be a disaster if we can’t hang out together because one of us has to take 
remedials.” 


I had to do my best to study for the exams if I wanted to be in the same class as Umi 
next year. 


If my grades were similar to Umi’s, I could get into the same college as her. Living a 
relaxing college-life with Umi was my goal for now. 


But first, there was something that I wanted to do. 

I gulped before squeezing her hand tightly. 

“Uh, Umi... Can you... Um... Can I ask something?” 

“Hm? Yeah, sure... But, are you okay? You look a little off.” 
“Yeah, I’m fine, anyway, um...” 

“Yes? What is it?’ 


“Next month... Um, well, you know how we have a three day holiday next month, right? 
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Our school’s anniversary overlaps with the weekend, so we got Saturday, Sunday and 
Monday off.” 


“Yeah, I noticed. I talked about it with everyone in class. We're lucky, huh? There’s no 
holiday in June, so getting a longer holiday like that is a blessing~” 


Our school, Joutou High, would be celebrating its twentieth anniversary this year. They 
would normally ignore it, but there was a high chance that they would give us the day 


off this year since they did the same during the tenth anniversary. 


“You know... Wouldn't it be nice if we were to take a trip somewhere during that 
time?... It doesn’t have to be somewhere far away.’ 


“Eh? A trip?... You aren't talking about a one day trip, right? Will it be a three days and 
two nights trip? Just the two of us?” 


“Yeah... I haven’t talked about it with anyone yet, though, so I don’t know if I'll get 
permission or not. Oh, I'll be the one who'll talk to Sora-san about it, of course...” 


It had only been half a year since we became lovers. This kind of activity might be too 
soon for us, but this was the only chance that we had. There was a high chance that we 


would be too busy during summer break because our school somehow had a tight 
schedule during that period. 


e From the beginning of the summer break until the end of July, we had to take the 
mandatory summer classes. 


e We had to prepare for the Athletic Festival in August. 
e The actual Athletic Festival will be held in September. 
That would be our schedule for the summer as far as I knew. 


We still had winter break, but I assumed that we would be busy studying during that 
period. 


There were surprisingly few opportunities for us to go on a trip like this. If possible, I 
wanted to go somewhere alone with Umi so we could relax together. 


...Well, I also had another goal in mind, but let’s not talk about that for now. 
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“There aren't many places for two high school students to go together, but if I could 
get mom’s and Sora-san’s permission, I could just-” 


“Yes! Let’s go on a trip together!” 

I thought she would be more hesitant, but I guess I was worried for nothing. 

She squeezed my hand tighter as her voice got more lively. 

“I actually had the same idea! I have been looking up places for a while now, actually. 
I haven't set on the date though, that’s why I haven't told you about it. I didn’t expect 


that you would invite me for next month...” 


“Ah, I see... Well, I don’t think it’s fun to hold off on my plans, that’s why I decided to 
invite you as early as possible.” 


“Nice attitude, Maki. But, make sure to only show that decisiveness in front of me, 
okay? I don’t want anyone to steal you away from me.” 


“Roger that, m’'lady.’ 

“Hehe... That sure lifted my mood~’ 

“Tm glad that you're happy, Umi.” 

“Why are you grinning like that?~ It’s creepy.’ 


She said that, but she also had a creepy grin on her face. Regardless, I felt glad that she 
reacted to my invitation positively. 


I still had to convince mom, Sora-san and possibly Daichi-san about this, so I still had 
a lot of work to do. If our grades were high enough, would they give us their 
permission? I should try that. 

“TII talk to my mom about it first, then Pl] talk to Sora-san.” 


“Mm! I'll talk to my mom too.” 


I left her house with her seeing me off from behind. 
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I said I wanted to spend my time slowly with Umi, but unknowingly I made myself 
busier. 


But I could keep going. After all, this was to make our trip possible. 
“Ah, Maki, wait! I just remembered something!” 

“What is it?” 

“Give me your ear.” 


Suddenly Umi ran up to me. After saying that, she snuggled closer to me and 
whispered. 


“You're thinking about the same thing, right, Maki?” 

Her words startled me. I realized that she was trying to tease me. 

“Um... What do you mean?” 

“Who knows~ Hehe~” 

She sent me a mischievous gaze before turning back and running toward her house. 
She noticed, huh? 

She’s becoming more attractive lately. 

“I want to make more unforgettable memories with her.’ 


I made up my mind and hurried home. 


The summer was just around the corner. 
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CHAPTER ??? 
THE FIRST TIME 


Amami’s PoV 


The first major event after moving up to the second year, the class match, concluded 
without many problems. 


No, I don’t think that was the right way to put it. | had a hard time in the beginning, 
but everything came out fine in the end. That was just my personal opinion though, I 
knew not everyone shared the same opinion. 

I made a new friend- No, she was more like someone I could talk to comfortably. That 
girl, Nagisa-chan, was quite twisted, but I knew that deep down she was a vulnerable 


girl. I also knew that she was a hardworking girl. After all, her grades were quite good. 


I’ve been calling her my friend, but she kept denying it. Well, we were getting along 
fine, so I just needed to keep trying. 


Everything would be fine, I'll turn her into my real friend soon! 
I hoped that the others understood my decision. 
“Alright, Amami-chan, we'll be going in this direction, see you later!” 


“Ah, yes! Thanks for coming today, even though I invited you out of the blue! I had a lot 
of fun! See you later!” 


“Next time let us invite you out, okay?” 
“Mm! Looking forward to it!” 


I said my goodbyes to the girls from class 11, Nakamura-san, Shichino-san, Kaga-san 
and Hayasaka-san. Since they were from the preparatory class, I originally thought 
that they would be more uptight, but to my surprise, we were pretty much on the same 
wavelength and I had a lot of fun hanging out with them. 
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Nakamura-san played the tambourine like an expert. Shichino-san was a bassist from 
the light music club, but she sang really well. Kaga-san kept singing anime soundtracks 
throughout the karaoke session. Hayasaka-san looked serious and uptight, and she 
was in the kendo club, so I was intimidated by her presence at first, but surprisingly, 
she was the most lax among the four. She even went out her way to dance with me. 


With those four around, Umi must've had a lot of fun every day. 


I haven't had this much fun in a while. Everything was a new experience for me ever 
since I enrolled at this school. 


Those girls kept teasing Umi about her relationship with Maki-kun. I totally 
understood, her reactions were so cute! I was the one who discovered her cuteness 
first, though. 

“Let's go, Yuu.” 

“Mm! Huh, where did Ninacchi go?” 

“Toilet.” 


“Ah, got it.” 


I joined Umi and Maki, who went ahead since they were the first ones who said their 
goodbyes to the class 11 girls. 


Honestly, I wanted Nagisa-chan to come with us too, but she kept her word that she 
was only there for the toast. Of course, she only left after making a promise to hang 
out with me on another day. 

*Yawn* “I’m so sleepy... Ill go to sleep as soon as I get home...” 

“Same...” 


“Ahaha... Sorry, you two, because of me you two are-” 


“Cut it out, you’re the one who worked the hardest, we have no right to complain. 
Besides, we had fun and that’s all that matters.” 


“Mhm. I’m tired, but I had a lot of fun.” 
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Their eyes were half-closed. I was really thankful to them. They followed along with 
my whims without complaining for the entire day. From the class match to the party, 
they helped me out with everything without a single complaint. 


Those two were so passionate about each other that I sometimes felt second-hand 
embarrassment from watching them. Yet they would sacrifice their time together for 
me. 


I could only stay strong because those two were always with me... Of course, I wouldn't 
forget about my other friends, Ninacchi, Sanae-chan and Manaka-chan. 


I wanted to return the favor to everyone, but I knew that they would reject it. So, I 
decided to repay them by staying strong and keep smiling no matter what happened 
to me. 


“Uhh...” 

“Hm? What’s wrong, Umi?” 

“Uh... I was fine until a while ago, but...” 

I whispered that question to Umi, who was sitting restlessly on a bench. She told me 
that she was having a sudden urge to go to the toilet. Now that I think about it, through 


the three hours of that karaoke session, she never went to the toilet even once. 


“There’s still time until the next train arrives, you should go quickly. We can always 
hop on the next train if we miss it. I'll watch over Maki-kun and your stuff for you.” 


“Uu... T-Then, I’m counting on you...’ 


Maki-kun was currently fast asleep beside her. He really was exhausted, huh? Though 
it was understandable, he had to deal with a larger crowd than usual this time. 


We tried to wake him up, but he didn’t budge, so in the end Umi let him lean on my 
shoulders and left. It would make my job of keeping an eye on their stuff harder, but 
Ninacchi would be back soon, so | didn’t think much of it. 


a oy 
ann 


As I heard the echoing announcement, I let out a deep sigh. 
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So many things happened today. I had trouble sleeping and everyone had to cheer me 
up on our way to school, then when we got to school, we got into a fight with Nagisa- 
chan. 


After that, the match happened and Nagisa-chan told me her side of the story 
afterwards. We managed to reconcile because of that, but I could never have gotten 
this far by myself. 


“Thank you for everything, Maki-kun...” 

I quietly thanked the sleeping boy beside me. 

Thanks to his cheering, everything went well during the match and afterwards. 
It was around that time when I realized how stupid I had been acting. 


This shy boy, who couldn't bring himself to speak up, had to shout like that because of 
my stupidity. 


Though I wasn’t conceited enough to think that his cheering was ultimately for me. I 
knew he did that with Umi in mind. He just didn’t want her efforts to come to naught 
because of me. 


“I know that, but I’m still thankful...” 
I quietly reached for his head. 


His hair was a little messy. It reminded me of when Umi told me about cutting his hair 
the other day. Also, his hair smelled like Umi’s, they probably used the same brand of 
shampoo. 


«a » 


LZZ: 
“Hehe... Umi was right, he looks so childish when he’s asleep.” 

I wanted to take a closer look at his face, so I brushed his bangs aside. 
The moment I did that... 


Badump! 
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seh?’ 

My heart suddenly started beating a little faster. 

“W-What is this?” 

Was something wrong with me? I let go of his head and placed a hand in my chest. 
My heartbeat returned to normal. Was I just imagining things? 

“There you are! Sorry, Yuuchin, I had to go to the toilet... So, what are you guys up to?” 


“Uhh... Maki-kun said he was sleepy, so he’s taking a nap, after that Umi went to the 
toilet, so I’m keeping an eye on our stuff and Maki-kun.” 


“Eh, he’s asleep? Nice, let’s take some pictures of his sleeping face! We’ll send him the 
pictures later~” 
|” 


“Jeez, don’t do that! Don’t disturb him until the train arrives at least 


I took a look at his face to check whether the little commotion we made woke him up 
or not. He was still sleeping, I guess he was that exhausted. I would give him a 
piggyback ride or something so he could stay asleep longer, but I wouldn't be strong 
enough to do that. There was no choice but to wake him up later when the train 
arrived. 

“Ninacchi, can you watch over him for me? I need to go to the toilet too.” 

“Hm? Alright. Rep~ Wake up~ if you sleep here you'll die, you know?” 


“Nnn? T-This isn’t a snowy mountain though... Zzz...” 


“Jeez, Ninacchi, stop that! I’m leaving now, okay? Watch over him properly! And our 
luggage too!” 


I left Maki-kun with Ninacchi before following Umi to the toilet. 
“Ah, Yuuchin!” 


“Eh? What is it?” 
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“The toilet is over there!” 

“Ah... Hehe, thank you!” 

...Jeez, what the hell was wrong with me? I needed to calm myself down quickly. 
This was the first time I’ve ever felt this way. 


What was this feeling? 
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CHAPTER 155 
AUTHOR'S NOTE 2 


Firstly, thank you for reading ‘I Became Friends with the Second Cutest Girl in My 
Class’. I’m the author. 


I’m happy to announce that Kadokawa Sneaker Bunko will be releasing the book 
version of ‘I Became Friends with the Second Cutest Girl in My Class’ on December 
24th. Once again, I give my sincere thanks to everyone who has been reading my work. 
I’ve posted the sneak peak images for the book on my status, everyone can check it 
out and let me know your opinions. (T/N: Can't find anything in the author’s status, 


probably deleted it already.) 


For the book version, I’ve reviewed the web version of the series and made sure that 
it would be enjoyable to read. 


That’s everything for now. If there’s further notice, I’ll make sure to state it on my 
status, so feel free to follow me. 


As for the next update, it will be out as soon as the book version is released, so I'll 
appreciate everyone’s patience. 


Once again, thank you for your support, everyone. 

- Note from December 14th 2021. 

The bonus side stories will be provided by the following stores: 
e Animate 
e Melon Books 
e Gamers 


Each side story will show the cute sides of Umi that weren't present in the main story 
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from the viewpoints of people other than Maki. I hope everyone will enjoy those side 
stories. 


T/N: This is a good place to put in some TL notes, so I'll do just that. First thing first, 
I’m amazed that some of you are actually reading this arc’s chapters daily, thank you 
for that, I’m happy that I don’t suffer alone. 


Some of the SS are actually available in the author’s kakuyomu page, but I’m not going 
to TL them since they’re locked contents. I feel bad for TLing those kinds of contents, 
sorry about that. 


Also, this note marks the end of the arc. I think it’s obvious at this point that I’m not 
fond of it. I understand the author’s intentions, he wanted to give Amami more 
spotlight so she has a reason to fall in love with Maki, but I think that he could execute 
that in a better way. I mean, through the arc, we never got moments where Amami 
could get to know Maki better or vice versa, it’s all about Amami and Arae. We 
established that Amami is important to Maki, but the author never really wrote about 
how close their relationship actually was, they barely had moments together as 
friends, just little snippets here and there, if only the author works on their 
relationship a little bit more, the arc would probably be more enjoyable. Then there’s 
a problem with the pacing, like the basketball match is too dragged out for no reason 
and the author just skipped the second base scene with Umi and Maki for some reason. 
Well, if I were to put all my opinions here, it would be endless, so PII just stop. I hope 
that the author will write the arc better in the LN because the arc has the potential to 
be good. 


Anyway, the next arc is the real deal. We finally get what we're here for, the relationship 
between the two will progress further and we'll get a little insight into the past of a 
certain member of the Asanagi family, so please don’t give up on this series and look 
forward to it. 


Next, the release date for LN vol 2 is August 1st. I’m not going to TL the LN, since it’s 
Sneaker Bunko, as long as the LN doesn't get axed, we'll get an official release sooner 
or later. 


Lastly, give me time until the next chapter release because I want to finish translating 


the current arc of my other series. There are a few chapters left there, so it won't take 
more than a week, maybe. Anyway, see ya later. 
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E/N: Well, Iyo and I share many of the same opinions about this arc. One could say it 
was wasted potential, but I despise sports commentary in novels. I just don’t find it 
fun to read, let alone translate/edit. So for those that took the time to read through 
this arc, I salute you. “You da real MVP.” 


As for the ??? chapter. God I hope the author does something interesting with it. Only 
fluff can get stale so hopefully this plot point can add some spice to it in the future. 


Main couple fluff will be returning soon, so look forward to it! Thank you all for 
reading and sticking with us! Until next time, PEACE! 
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